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PASSENGERS ENDEAVORING TO £XTRICATE ONE OF THE VICTIMS FLOM THE WRECE. REMOVING THE DEAD AND DYING PASSENGERS FROM THE TRAIN—THE NEWSBOY, WILLIAM 
GANLY, CRUSHED TO DEATH BETWEEN THE CARS. 
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THE LAST RAILWAY SLAUGHTER—OOLLISION OF TRAINS ON THE LONG ISLAND RAILROAD, NEAB JAMAICA, MONDAY, AUGUST 28.--FROM A SKETCE BY ME. M J. PHELAN, A PASSENGER Ox 
THE TRAIN PROM GREENPORT, L. I. 
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. EXTRAORDINARY SUCCESS 
FRANK LESLIE’S 





Over 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 


The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all t, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received to it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tar Cummey Corner 
was presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 
entitled: 

Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The contains nearly 100 portraits of our 
most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies. The likene admirable, 
having been taken from duteantine by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
by any publisher in. the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


. $10,000. 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and carefully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 
valuable, as it contains an excellent likeness of 
our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers. 

The splendid gift plate will be sent to all sub- 
scribers. 

With No. 4 was presented an outline engray- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Tor Cuumey Corner is issued every Tues- 
* in New York. 

t is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 
by ordering the same of any News Agent. 


Terms for the Chimney Corner : 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 


ONE COPY, ONE YEA. ......ceeeecececcesecccesceees 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 


Poe UUUOETEO OOS EOOT CI EC Eee eee 


DIOR coc ccvcceccccccccccecccccceccocceces 
Five copies, OMG YeOar........cessessessseses 20 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner 

and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
e (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) for OME YOAaF........ceeceeeeeeseeececeee 7 00 
Address FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








Barnum’s New Museum, 539 and 641 
BROADWAY, LATE CHINESE BUILDINGS, between 
Spring and Prince street. Grand opening, Wednesday, 
Sept. 6. Over 100,000 Curiosities. Five Spacious and 
Elegant Saloons. A New and Magnificent Lecture Room. 
Afternoon at 3; Evening at 74%. Opening Address by 
Mr. P. T. Barnum. First Appearance of the celebrated 
Artiste, MADAME MARIE MACARTE, in her highly 
Classical Scenes, entitled THE PASSIONS. W. B. Har- 
rison, Comic and Extemporaneous Singer; a Grand 
Spectacular Romance, entitled the C REN OF 

RUS. New and Gorgeous Scenery. Characters by 
the Talented Dramatic Company. In the course of the 
Piece, a Grand March by 24 Beautiful Young Ladies, 
Professor Hutchings, Lightning Calculator; Noah Orr, 
the American Giant, 8 feet 3 inches high; Anna Swan, 
Nova Scotia Giantess, 8 feet high; Mammoth Fat Wo- 
man, weighing 660 Ibs; the Circassian Family; Wood- 
roffe's Bohemian Glass Blowers; two Glass Steam En- 
gines in motion. Cosmorama, Stereoscopticon, Learned 
Seal, Happy Family, Grand Aquaria, Mammoth Turtle, 
and 100,000 Curiosities. ‘ 

Admission, 20 cents; children under ten, 15 cents. 


Persons suffering with D spep , and 
all diseases trom disorded state of the stomach, 
should at once obtain a bottle of the RED JACKET 
STOMACH BITTERS. No family should be without 
them. They are for sale by all druggists throughout 
the country. 
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NEW YORK, SEPTEMBER 16, 1865. 


All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Fraxx Leste, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


Norirce—We have no traveling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors. 

—————S—S=—==———— 


SPECIAL NOTICH. 

To secure the return of contributions that 
may not be accepted for publication, stamps sufficient 
to pay the return postage must be enclosed. 

All manuscripts should bear the author’s name and 


address in full. 
Manuscripts should be written on one side of the leaf 


only. 

Stes for writers to preserve copies of their arti- 
cles, expecially when short, and thereby spare trouble 
and expense. 

Contnmbutions for the return of which stamps are not 
enclosed, will be destroyed if not accepted. — 








Death on the Rail. 


Caneessness and crime seem to be epidemic. 
Take the record of the month of August! It 


is crowded with the details of fraud, suicide, 
and murder— murder not of individuals singly, 
jut by wholesale. We apply the term mur- 





der, with deliberation, to that whole series 0 
£*Deplorable Accidents,” ‘ Fri Colli- 
sions,” and ‘Shocking Calamities,” which has 
crowded the columns of our daily newspapers 
for the past four weeks. Reliable statistics 
show that, for the eight months of this year, 
from January 1st to 1st of September, there 
have been not less than 128 railway ‘‘ acci- 
dents,” involving a loss of 266 persons killed, 
and 1,109 wounded! ‘The following is the ex- 
hibit for the month of August alone : 
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2a—New Haven and Sioningtoa...— 
ew ven to: see 
23—Old Colony.........00+00005 
24—Oil Creek 


24—-Pittsburg and Fort Wayne.... 
25—Nashville and Decatur. 
26—Petersburg, Va...... 
26—Near Meadville, Pa.. 
28—Hudson River....... 
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It seems impossible for language to deepen 
the lesson taught by these appalling facts. 
People are aghast, and wait motionless for 
some interposition, from some source, between 
them and the danger involved in traveling. 
‘*What is everybody’s business is nobody’s,” 
and the verdicts of the various farcical cor- 
oner’s juries that are convened after each 
slaughter, are accepted and acquieseed in be- 
cause nobody feels called on to prosecute the 
matter beyond their “lame and impotent con- 
clusions.” There is a vague notion abroad 
that there must be some sort of responsibility 
some where, in the various railway companies 
to which the community have conceded great 
monopolies, but no one seems to discern where 
it is, or how it is to be reached. Most people 
know that if they should lose a leg or two in 
some ‘‘ unfortunate collision,” and should sur- 
vive the amputation, and should be able to 
raise money enough to prosecute a rich and 
unscrupulous corporation, they might, if very 
fortunate, recover in damages, after some years 
of litigation, nearly enough to pay their lawyer 
for attending to the prosecution. However 
such a result might gratify them personally, 
they well know that it would be without effect 
on the company prosecuted. Its officers would 
be none the more careful, its employés none 
the less reckless. 

The fact is, the public mind has settled 
down into the conviction that it is impossible 
to hold railway organizations amenable for 
crime or misconduct, however flagrant. The 
consequence is an apathy, which gives immun- 
ity to carelessness, and a reckless disregard of 
the public rights and safety. 

Not long ago there was a railway ‘‘ accident,” 
so-called, in England. Carelessness was proven 
on the engineer of the train, and he was sen- 
tenced to transportation for seven years. On 
delivery of the sentence, the judge was asked 
if this conviction and punishment relieved the 
company from actions for damages on the part 
of the sufferers from the accident. The reply 
was that it did not. 

We hope that at least one good result will 
come out of the murderous exhibit of the month 
of August. It is not likely that the widowed 
mother of the poor newsboy, who was literally 
mashed into a jelly on the Long Island railway, 
August 28, will ever arraign the officers or ser- 
vants of that concern before a criminal court, 
nor yet venture, with her slender means, on a 
suit for damages. It is hardly probable that 
the friends of any of the slaughtered on that 
occasion will do so. Or if inclined to do so, 
they may be induced to accept a small consid- 
eration to maintain silence, rather than ven- 
ture on the chances of litigation. But does 
not the community owe it to itself to take some 
means to make this case an example, and as- 
certain how far railway corporations may he 
made personally responsible for faulty manage- 
ment, carelessness and recklessness? The 
evidence already before the world shows that 
the most criminal neglect and disorder pre- 
vailed on this road, with the full knowledge of 
its officers and directors. There was neither 
system nor rules, or if so, they were notoriously 
disregarded. The road was run in a harem- 
scarem way, that made the escape of any single 
train from disaster next toa miracle. Here, 
then, is a case, in which the facts are so patent 
and palpable, that there can be no doubt or 
mistake. Why will not the public club to- 
gether, raise a sufficent fund, and in the name 
of the mother of the murdered newsboy, and 
for her benefit, prosecute the Long Island rail- 
way, both before the criminal and the civil 
courts, equally for the personal punishment of 
the parties in guilt, and for damages? Let us 
see if wholesale murder on the rail cannot be 
checked, if not wholly abated. If the public 
mind be not sufficiently roused now to ensure 
some action of this kind, we may as well resign 
ourselves hopelessly to the admission that we 
have no rights railway companies are bound to 
respect, and that there is no recourse against 





railway corporations. 





The Churches and Reconstruction. 
Nore was more significant of the approach 
of the civil war than the action of the churches. 
Ail the great denominations had fought out 
their battles, and, with more or less of acrimony, 
had separated before the signal gun of the 
rebellion was fired in Charleston harbor. 
The Methodists, representing, perhaps, the 
‘* popular masses,” were, we believe, the first 
to cut loose from the men who adhered to 
a system which their founder had branded as 
comprising ‘‘the sum of all villainies.” The 
Episcopalians, we still speak from recollection 
only, were the last to separate from the Southern 
dioceses. As the action of the churches pre- 
monished that of the states, it is interesting 
now, when the great question of ‘‘ reconstruc- 
tion” is uppermost, to know what their conduct 
seems most likely to be—whether, with insane 
animosity, they shall insist on retaining an ex- 
clusion repugnant to every principle of Christian 
charity (to say nothing of their well-being in 
the state), or whether, recognizing the inexor- 
able logic of events, and the manifest decision 
of the God of Battles, they will accommodate 
their position to the actualities of the time, and 
join in the great work of accommodating society 
to its altered conditions, and putting in practice 
the injunctions of Him whose followers they 
protess to be, and who declared his earthly 
mission to be ‘‘ Peace on earth and good will 
towards men.” A daily contemporary (the 
Evening Post) has takcn the pains to collect the 
indications and expressions of the Southern 
churches on these vital questions, and we are 
free to say that they are quite as unsatisfactory 
as those afforded by the political elements of 
the South. The Methodists of the South show 
the bitterest spirit and most intractable temper, 
not unnaturally, as they represent more especi- 
ally, the impulsive masses of the South. But 
they are greatly weakened by the defection of 
the right-thinking ren of their own denomi- 
nation at home, and by the separation from 
them of the colored Methodists, who comprise 
@ large part of their constituency. Even in 
the frontier states, as in Missouri and Mary- 
land, they nevertheless show an audacious 
front, and one of their organs, the Zpiscopal 
Methodist, in combating the fraternal and 
maguanimous appeal of the northern Metho- 
dists for a restoration of good relations, de- 
clares : 

**A formal reunion with northern Methodism is to be 
deprecated as the most intolerable calamity that could 
befal our southern Zion. To consent to it upon the 
terms suggested, we must abjure our principles, sacri- 
fice our position of usefulness, consign the memory of 
our brethren and fathers to infamy, pronounce the 
sentence of self-condemnation upon our whole com- 
munion, and = a feature in the moral ‘discipline of 
a dominant church, which dooms to death and damna- 
tion all who have been connected with what it denomi- 
nates ‘the great evil—the detested sin of slavery.’ ”’ 

This language, except supported by the ac- 
tion of the southern officials of the church, 
would signify little; but, unfortunately, that 
action is coincident. Of course the colored 
churches will fall off from the southern organi- 
zation, and a minority of the whites will ally 
themselves with the northern branch of the 
church. The evil result will be an unnecessary 
prolongation of an unhappy contest, in face, 
and in disregard of every divine injunction, 
and to the damage of every spiritual, material 
and national interest. 

The Baptists, perhaps popularly the next 
most influential denomination in the country, 
seem to yield, but in less degree, to the influ- 
ences and prejudices which control the southern 
Methodists. ‘They have made overtures to 
the colored Baptist congregations, but the 
latter have insisted on full an@ equal com- 
munion, and on a reconciliation with the northern 
churches. These terms have not yet been ac- 
cepted, and the southern Baptist, too, must 
count upon a separation of their colored mem- 
bership, and the defection of their more en- 
lightened and patriotic members among the 
whites. 

The Presbyterians of the South are more 
implacable, if possible, than either the Metho- 
dists or Baptists; but they, too, are not unani- 
mous. Their organ, the Christian Observer, in 
referring to the ‘‘ Presbyterian Board of Pub- 
lications” of Philadelphia, which has now a 
depot in Richmond, says that, although ‘‘some 
of its publications are valuable standard 
works,” it cannot commend them to the 
southern churches, because of the attitude 
assumed by the General Assembly of the United 
States against the South. The papers call for 
a speedy convocation of the southern General 
Assembly, and some writers even propose to 
extend their organization into the northern 
states, by inviting all who are dissatisfied with 
the deliverances by the General Assemblies on 
the loyalty and slavery questions to join them. 

The Protestant Episcopal Church, from its 
organization and traditions, is most inclined 
to a moderate or “conservative” course of 
action. Its presiding bishop in the North has 
published a létter of recall to his southern 
brethren, in which he takes the ground that 
his church had taken no part, direct or indirect, 
in producing the war. All the bishops in the 
loyal states have been invited to sign this letter, 
but at least six have refused their signatures, 
being induced ‘by a determination not to be 





Pledged in advance to any course which shall 
hinder such testimony as they shall feel that 
duty to God and the country and the future, 
may demand of them, in reference to the sins 
of slavery, schism and rebellion ; and from an 
indisposition to seem anxious to purge them- 
selves from the suspicion of having sanctioned 
the efforts of the Government to defeat and 
punish treason.” 

The southern Episcopalians seem generally 
to desire reconstruction, and, as a whole, they 
may be taken to represent the banking and 
commercial interests of the South more than 
any other denomination, we think it not un- 
likely they will re-establish their old relations. 
The northern churches will not insist on any- 
thing so outrageously loyal that the repentant 
rebel may not accept with convenient ‘‘ mental 
reservations.” Certainly not, if Bishop Hopkins 
has the framing of the tests. 

Of the German Reformed Church, a northern 
minister of this denomination, who has lately 
preached in several of the German Reformed 
Churches of North Carolina, asserts that the 
great majority of the ministers and members 
of the southern clf@sses had remained loyal to 
the Union throughout the war, and that it will 
be easy for the church to restore the ecclesias- 
tical unity. 

From this review it appears that a majority 
of the southern churches of all denominations 
still maintain an attitude of hostility to the 
North, which, in its political manifestation, is 
disloyalty and treason, covert if not open. 
They are, however, fighting, unnecessarily, a 
losing battle. They have lost their colored 
constituency, and the most enlightened among 
their white members. They are divided among 
themselves, while the northern churches re- 
main a unit. Better for them to join in a 
hearty and Christian effort to promote the 
moral welfare of the country, than to prolong 
a fruitless controversy. The restoration of 
Christian fellowship by those who profess to 
be governed by high considerations of morality, 
will go far towards the restoration of national 
quiet. And on this account such a restoration 
becomes doubly a duty. 








Tue Count Montalembert has made the history 
of our late war the text of a long and practical 
lesson to his countrymen, inculcating that liberty 
is not license, and that a great people may be 
convulsed and endangered, and yet saved without 
the intervention of Casars or Napoleons, and 
without a surrender of their rights as a necessary 
sacrifice to power. “The American people have 
never dreamed of resorting to suicide as an escape 
from the pangs of fear and uncertainty.” They 
have preferred honor and liberty to all other ob- 
jects, “‘ and they have given the world a glorious 
example of a people which saves itself without a 
dictatorship or a proscription, without a Cesar or 
a Messiah, without being false to its history or 
itself.” It is safe to say that the entire work was 
composed with the main purpose of protesting 
against the theory that an able military despot 
bears a divine commission, If France, says Count 
Montalembert, had been subjected for four months 
to the four years trial of the United States, *‘there 
would not have been a corporal or a mountebank 
too disreputable to be regarded as a Messiah, on 
the sole condition of ending the struggle and es- 
tablishing, at any price, peace and order. If,” 
he adds, ‘‘the ruler of Framce were to be assas- 
sinated to-morrow, half France would instantly 
demand that the other half should be put in 
prison.” 

REvIEw1nG a Life of President Lincoln, the Lon- 
don Atheneum has the following appreciative re- 
marks on the man: 

‘Of all his many useful qualities tne most admirable, 
as well as the most serviceable, was that thorough truth- 
fulness of character which made his name a by-word 
for honesty throughout the land where impostors are 
not less dreaded than numerous. The secret of his 
great influence was the conviction of all classes that 
under no temptation could he be guilty of falsehood, 
subterfuge or meanness. Whenever his Christian name 
was uttered the word “‘honest’’ was put before #; and 
to this universal appreciation of his unassailable honesty 
he owed his exaltation and power over a people who 


wisely elected to trust his moral strength and over 
the faults of his education.”’ - ° _ 





Most of English experiments in the way of 
“big things” have been financial failures. The 
“Great Eastern” is a failure ; and we now learn 
that the Thames Tunnel, a very bad failure from 
the start, has been sold to the London Railway 
Company for $1,000,000, or about a fifth of its cost. 
Is the Atlantic Telegraph to be added to the list 
of failures ? 





Tue Pairie of Paris is still “‘down” on what it 
calls “the ex-grand Republic of the United 
States,” and in a long article labors to demon- 
strate that not only are the men at the head of the 
government at Washington incapable of reorgan- 
izing the Union, but that no man or set of men 
can do it, since the task is an impossible one, 
Anarchy and confusion, the Patrie says, must. 
continue to reign until the secession element has 
time to organize, and then the North, worn out 
with the struggle, and willing to admit the vital 
incompatibility between the two sections, will re- 
sist but feebly and ineffectually against this sec- 
ond appeal to force. The Patrie, it is only fair 
to state, simply reflects the sentiments of the 
Franco-Mexican organ in this city; the Courrier 
des Etats Unis. 





Cur is undoubtedly the most advanced and 
prosperous, materially considered, of all the 
Spanish American Republics. Yet she is in other 
respects behind most of them, Guatemala, per- 
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haps, In excess of religious bigotry 
she has hitherto sutained an unhappy notoriety. 
The great catastrophe of the burning of the 
church of the Jesuits at Santiago, her capital, a 
year or two ago, gave a severe blow to the 
religious bigotry which had been equally a dis- 
tinction and a disgrace. It will be remembered 
that over 2,000 women were burned alive in the 
church, mainly because the attending priests in 
their anxiety to save the paltry ornaments of the 
altar, had closed some of the most important 
avenues of escape to the congregation. The city 
council resolved the church should not be rebuilt ; 
the clergy insisted it should be, and out of this 
issue has sprung a broader one of religious 
toleration. The more enlightened part of the 
people insist on a change in the article of the 
Constitution, which prohibits the exercise, public 
or private, of any but the Roman Catholic re- 
ligion. On the other hand, the Conservative 
party, spurred on by the priestly element, is bent 
upon maintaining this religious intolerance. The 
Government, which is itself liberaily inclined, 
will probably be obliged to compromise the mat- 
ter. The foilowing is a bill presented by the 
Minister of Public Worship, and passed by the 
Senate : 

“ Ant, 1.—It is declared that, by Article 5 of the Con- 
stitution, it is permitted to those who do not profess 
the Catholic, Apostolic and Roman *eligion, to practice 
their worship in edifices which are private property. 

“ Ant, 2.—It is permitted to dissenters to establish 
private schools for the instruction of their children in 
the doctrines of their religion.” 





Tue leniency of the Government is, perhaps, 
shown in nothing more strongly than its treat- 
ment of the great majority of the leaders of the 
rebellion. Thus Gen. Beauregard is allowed to 
go back to his house in New Orleans, undoubtedly 
forfeited by his treason, and permitted to live 
there undisturbed. Yet he is the man who wrote, 
no longer ago than Aug. 3, 1862, to Gen. Martin, 
of South Carolina : 

“In this contest we must triumph or perish, and the 
sooner we make up our minds to it the better. We now 
understand the hypocritical cry of ‘Union and Con- 
stitution,’ which means, and always did mean, ‘ spolia- 
tion and murder.’ 

“We will yet have to come to proclaiming this war 
*a war to the knife,’ when no quarter will be asked or 

ted. I believe it is the only thing which can pre- 
vent recruiting at the North. As to ourselves, I think 
very few will not admit that death is preferable to 
dishonor and ruin.” 





Tue extraordinary logic through which the 
Swedish priest Lindbach, whose case we com- 
mented on some weeks ago, convinced himself 
that he was right in poisoning such of his 
parishioners as were afilicted with incurable 
diseases, seems not to have been peculiar. A 
man named Starr recently committed suicide in 
Philadelphia, leaving a note, of which this is the 
the concluding paragraph : 

«* When a man is in trouble, and sickness overbalances 
his comfort, and there is no sign of improvement, he 
ought to be under ground. P. 8.—I hope and pray 
the Almighty God may forgive me for this. s.°° 





Txrovex a mistaken policy wehave allowed the 
English to get very far ahead of us in the race for 
the control of ocean steam navigation. Of the 
thousand steamers that plough the seas in all 
directions, we have absolute control of only three 
lines, the New York and Aspinwall, the Panama 
and California (of which the California and Ore- 
gon may be regarded orify as an extension), and 
the West Coast of Centra] America line, belonging 
to the Panama Railway Company. There is a 
New York and Havana line, which, however, has 
an English line as a competitor. The English, on 
the other hand, have a great line connecting all 
the islands of the West Indies and the Antilles, 
and communicating with Mexico, the east coast of 
Central America, New Granada, Venezuela, and 
the Guianas. They have another grand steam- 
ship organization, covering the entire west coast 
of South America, from Panama to Valparaiso, 
and doing the freight and passenger business for 
Ecuador, Peru, Bolivia, and Chile. This West 
Coast of South America line, is probably one of the 
most profitable in the world, its dividends (it is 
said) reaching fifty per cent perannum. It was 
originated by an American, Mr. Wheelwright, who, 
however, failed to get support in New York, and 
waa obliged to carry his enterprise to London. 

We had a Liverpool, and a Havre line, once upon 
a time, but what with the illiberality of Govern. 
ment and the civil war, they have disappeared, 
and the communication between the United States 
and Eurofe is now exclusively in English steamers. 

To go to Brazil we have hitherto been obliged 
to go first to England, and embark from South- 
ampton for Rio. This, we are happy to see, is to 
be changed. The government has awarded a con- 
tract to the New York and Brazil Steamship Com- 
pany, which binds itself to perform twelve trips 
annually between New York and Rio Janeiro, in 
Brazil, touching at 8*., Thomas, in the West In- 
dies ; Bahia and Pernaribuco, in Brazil. © first 
trip will be made on the 29th inst. The contract 
is for ten years, and the company is to receive an 
annual compensation of $300,000, one-half of which 
will be paid by the United States Government, and 
one-half by the Government of Brazil. The ves- 
sels are required, by the terms of contract, to be 
first-class American sea-going steamships, of not 
less than 2,000 tons each, and of sufficient number 
to perform twelve round trips per year. 

A similar contract has been made for a line of 
steamers between San Francisco and China, and 
it appears that our merchants and the Government 
are both waking up to the importance of retaining 
in our hands some part of the steam carrying 
trade of the world. 

Taz Report of the Commissioners of the Central 
Park for 1864-5, is a most interesting and satis- 
factory document. No less than 20,658 trees and 
shrubs have been planted in the grounds during 

the year. The number of visitors were 2,295,199 
pedestrians, and 100,397 equestrians. The num- 
ber of carriages entering duriag the year was 


1,148,161. The number of arrests for the year was 
only 130, of which the greater part was for fast 
driving. For good order, beauty, and in respect 
of its general appreciation, the Central Park is 
first in the world. When its trees are more fully 
grown, all rivals will sink into insignificance. 


Tze Boston Society of Natural History offers 
the following prizes :—1. Sixty dollars for the best 
Memoir on “The Evidences of the Co-existence 


‘of man and extinct animals, with the view of de- 


termining the limits of his antiquity.” 2. Fifty 
dollars for the best Essay on “ The fertilization of 
Plants by the agency of Insects, in reference both 
to cases where this agency is absolutely neces- 
sary, and where it is only accessory.” 





Lizvrt. A. W. Hany, who was sent through the 
north-eastern portion of North Carolina on special 
duty, asserts that ‘‘the people refuse to recognize 
the freedom of the blacks, who are whipped and 
tortured in the most fiendish manner for even ex- 
pressing a desire to be free, and that shooting and 
killing these creatures appears to be the order of 
the day.” 





buster commen fooms tht Upboch or Pienaiin) fiona ies 
us’ comes Ds, 
certain rapid sailera of 100 rode Gabon. tant on the 
river Vly, in Holland. These Vily-boats were bought 
up by pirates, and used in the West Indies for bucca- 
nerr purposes. 80 every became at last known 
as Vly-buster or Filibuster. The word was Anglicised 
in New Orleans about 20 years ago, and first employed 
to desiznate the cuneuntion efforts of Austin, Bowie, 
and Houston in Northern Mexico.—New York World. 
There is an equally plausible derivation of the 
term filibuster, namely, that it is only a Gallicism 
for freebooter. A Frenchman undertaking to 
pronounce the English word would come as near 
filibuster as anything else. The most curious 
definition of the term, however, is to be found in 
** Feyjoo’s Relacion Descriptiva de la Provincia 
de Truxillo, en Peru,” published in 1763, in 
which we find it stated, “El Vulgo los llamé 
Filibustiers, ignorante de su origin, como quien 
dice, gente venida de Finibus Terrae.” The 
pirates accordingly were finibus-terraes corrupted 
into filibusters. This is, perhaps, as good an 
etymological derivation as any other, and is 
classical withal. 








NEW BOOKS. 


Tue Atlantic Monthly, for September, offers 
a variety ofinteresting articles, contributed by Professor 
Lowell, Mrs, Stowe, Gail Hamilton, Parsons, Ik Marvel 
and other popular writers. Ticknor’s other monthly, 

r Young Folks, also an ¢@ t number, and 
adapted for old folks as well as young. We take this 
opportunity to mention that Ticknor & Fields have 
established a New York headquarters at 823 Broadway, 
under the superintendence of Mr. B. H. Ticknor. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Tue chief topic of the week is that which 
comes home to every one, the murders by the railroad 
directors, for the evidence extracted from the unwilling 
officials on the recent inquests, established beyond all 
peradventure the atrocious fact, that the slaughters 
lately perpetrated on the various lines, more especially 
those on the Jamaica line and the Housatonic, were the 
result of deliberate carelessness in one case, and by a 
murderous and miserable economy in the other. We 
notice in the English papers that a railway official has 
lately been trasported to a penal colony, for an act of care- 
lessness, which led to loss of life, the jury bringing in a 
verdict of manslaughter in the first degree, and we do 
not know any felons who deserve severer punishment 
than the men, who, out of a cold-blooded indifference 
to human life and suffering, deliberately connives at 
the indiscriminate mangling and massacring of their 
fellow-creatures. They are, indeed, the ruffians of the 
rail. The present number of Frank LEsiie’s Inivs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER contains some appalling sketches 
of one of the latest murders by railroad directors, for 
to those men, made heartless by the Moloch of Mam- 
mon, the crime is really chargeable, and until they are 
made to feel personally the effects, these slaughters will 
continue to render railroad traveling the most horrible, 
although the shortest “cut” to death. The New York 
Herald, ot the 3ist of August, contained a list of these 
atrocities, from which it appears that since the Ist of 
January 266 persons have been killed outright, and 
1,109 maimed for life! being the result of 128 accidents, 
This does not include steamboat accidents, which, if 
added to these, would make traveling by steam a very 

affair. When it is remembered that every 
one of these accidents—as they are called—have been 
proved to be caused by the culpable carelessness of the 
officials, the bare fact that no person has been punished 
for these 266 murders, reads like a ghastly sarcasm on 
American justice. 

To turn to pleasanter themes. The world of fashion 
is rapidly returning to ite usual permanent homes. 
Never have hotel-keepers had a more successful cam- 
paign—if there is a scarcity of.geld there have been 
plenty of greenbacks, and mirth has been lord of the 
ascendant. Men of business have come back with 
renewed determination to attend to their business till 
next summer, and the female portion of their families 
are already preparing for their winter campaign of 
operas, balls, and routes. Flirtations are ripening into 
honeymoons, just as blossoms turn into fruit, and the 
beautiful beings who have not made hay while the sun 
of the summer shone, intend to achieve their object 
under the gaslight. Next to death, Cupid knocks at 
every human heart, and there are very few who refuse 
to open its portals despite the warning of Graybeard’s 
experience, with his disciples, old maids and bachelor’s. 

Coincident with the return of the fashionables to 
their city homes, is that of the scholars to the haunts of 
learning. School teachers once more resume their 
delightful task of teaching the young ideas how to 
shoot, while the owners of the young ideas once more 
prepare to climb the difficult steps of knowledge. 
When education becomes 4 little better understood, 
school teachers will not consider they have perfectly 
fulfilled their duty, tiJl they have made moral discipline 
a portion of their study. Children are now-a-days 
taught to reverence Lindley Murray, but not their 
parents, saying nothing of their elders. If obedience 
were taught as earnestly as grammar, we should have 
happier bomes, and, consequently, fewer crimes. How 
little the young regard the counsels of their seniors, all 
know. Young America seems to have pushed old 
America from the helm, and hence the melancholy and 
startling spectacle of Junior Ketchum, ruining parents, 
who have for 40 years stood beacons of commercial 








bonesty and solvency, 








Barnum’s American Museum, destroyed in the con 
flagration of July 13th, is to re-open on Sept. 6th, a 
Nos. 539 and 541 Broadway, with accommodations 
lecture-room, and curiosities new throughout. Mr. 
Barnum’s undiscouraged energy and enterprise dese: \es 
entire success, and will doubtless have it. 

Despite the warm outgush of weather the theatres 
have been well patronized. 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—!™ response to the complaint of sol” 
diers who now demand that they be mustered out 
Major-Gen. T 4 i oo Devel _— tof 

erry, com rtment 
Virginia, defines the term “during the war” to mean 
as “y military necessity exisis in the late 


-—— The Union State Convention of Pennsylvania 
passed the Sas sonesen “* That the mild and 
generous method of reconstruction offered by the Pre- 
sident to the people lately in rebellion, in the judgment 
of this Convention, has not been accepted in the spirit 
of honest loyalty and tude; but with such evi- 
dence of defiance and ity as to impel us to the 
conviction that they cannot safely be entrusted with 
= by way! rights which they forfeited by their treason 


un ey have proven their acceptance of the results 
of the war, by in constitutional provisions, 
and to all men within their borders their unalien- 


able right to life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness. 

conquered the rebellious States, they 
should be held in subjection, and the treatment they 
are to receive, and the laws which are to govern them, 
should be referred to the law-making power of the 
nation, to which it legitimately belongs.” 

—— The Italian Opera season, under Maretzek, at the 
New York Academy of Music, will September 25, 
and the opening opera will rrobably be Petrella’s 
“Tone,” with Bossissio—the bie of 20 summers—and 
Mazzoleni in the cast. 


— Col. Basil Duke, the brother-in-law and chief 
Heutenant of Gen. Joun Morgan, and Col. Breckinridge, 
have returned to Eentucky from the South, and formed 
a business partnership for the arranging and collection 
of Southern debts. 


—— Moses Thomas, of Philadelphia, has just died, at 
the age ot 79 years. He formerly published the Ana- 
lectic ine, of which Irving was at one time editor. 
It is that he was the originator of trade sales of 
books. Heand sons have, as auctioneers, long held 
the trade sales hiladelphia, Irving and Gen. Scott 
were his intimate friends. 


—— A New Orleans correspondent says the property 
of John Slidell, comprising 842 lots and squares of 
with stores, dwelling-houses and a banking- 
ouse, was sold for $100,410. Before the war it was 
estimated at $800,000. Had the war not taken place, it 
is estimated that Mr. Slidell would have been worth 
— The ram Albemarle, which was sunk by Lieut. 
Cushing, near Plymouth, N. C., has been placed in the 
dry dock at the Gosport Navy Yard, and will be tho- 
roughly repaired and fitted for service. 


— To avoid the exposure and identity of person, 
the female bathers of Newport have introduced the 
fashion of wearing maeks in the water. These are 
made of thin, white cotton cloth, fitting tightly to the 
face, with places cut for the mouth and eyes. ‘The 
disguise is perfect. 

— The current receipts of the Government from 
customs and internal revenue are unusually large. 
The income from the internal revenue averages over 
$2,000,000 a day. The customs revenue, through the 
single port of New York, is up to a daily average of 
nearly $600,000 in coin; August 30, it reached $735,500, 
or, on the basis of gold at 145, equal to $1,066,475 in 
currency. 


— The idea has been seized upon by a speculative 
house of business to have handkerchiefs marked with 
hotographs of the owner. The process “ will wash.” 
© idea might be extended upon the knob of an 
umbrella; it would carry conviction at once, and be 
patent circumstantial evidence agairst the purloiner. 


—— The Southerners affirm that the blacks are organ- 
izing insurrections, but the truth appears to be this— 
that a few blacks have signified their intention not to 
be re-ensiaved. 


— It appears that the polite term in New York for 
Young Ketchum’s robberies is ‘‘abstraction.”” We fear 
that the lovers of abstract science are increasing in 
number, says the Providence Journal. 


— Four hundred and ninety-five thousand five hun- 
dred and ninety-two persons in New York—nearly halt 
a million—live in tenement houses and cellars. There 
are fifteen thousand three hundred and nine tenement 
houses in the city—houses, that is to say, in which 
more three families live; and the average number 
of families to each of these is seven and one-sixth. 
This includes families in tenement-housces who, within 
the limited space they occupy, take in boarders or 
lodgers. There is a story of an inspector, who found 
four families living in one room, chalk lines being drawn 
across in such a manner as to mark out a quarter of the 
floor for each family. ‘How do -_ get along here ?”’ 
inquired the inspector. ‘“‘ Very well, sir,”” was the reply; 
“only the man in the farther corner keeps boarders.” 


— Gov. Andrew, of Mass., it is said, has consented 
to accept the Presidency of Antioch College, on condi- 
tion that the endowment which it lately received shall 
be increased to $150,000. The college has now a pro- 
pay of $250,000, inclusive of grounds and buildings, 

t even this is not considered sufliciently ample to 
meet its real wants, 


—— Major-General De Trobriand, who originally left 
this city as the colonel of the celebrated French regi- 
ment known as the Lafayette Guard, and who has since, 
by his constant and distinguished services in the field, 
been raised to the rank of Major-General, has, it is un- 
derstood, kept a diary of all the incidents of the war that 
fell under his personal observation. As he served in 
the Army of the Potomac from beginning to the end 
of its campaigns, from Bull Ruff to Five Forks, never 
having been absent but a single time, his record of the 
past four years must prove one of the most interesting 
and important contributions to history that has been 
made. 


— The Mississippi Convention has solicited the 
President, by memorial, to withdraw all colored soldiers 
from Mississippi; and Gov. Pierpont, of Virginia, has 
recommended that the same course be taken in regard 
to that State. It is easy to foresee that the South gen- 
erally will call for the same action. 


— A Ne correspondent says: “If you have a 
handsome wardrobe there is every opportunity for dis- 
play. You can make five changes a day and not astonish 
the multitude who go to the Ocean House for the pur- 
pose of being astonished at nothing.” 


—— The Presbyterian preachers of St. Louis have re- 
solved not to take the convention oath, and have is#ued 
an address to their brethren throughcut the State. Gov. 
Fletcher says they shal! not —— unless they quality. 
The Governor has temporal power, and will probably 
come out ahead. 


— Major Heman A. Fay died at Bennington, Aug. 
20th, in the 87th year of hisage. His father, Dr. Jonas 
Fay, was Secretary of the Council of Safety, and author 
of the Declaration of Independence of Vermont, one of 
the delegates to procure the admission of Vermont to 
the Union, and s prominent man in the early history of 
the State. Major Fay uated at West Point in 1810, 
and was connected with the United States army for 36 
years. 

—— In the great international cricket match at To- 
ronto, Canada, the boys from the United States have 
come off with victory. The contest was very close, and 
highly exciting. 

— A letter received at Washington, by a prominent 

entleman of the army, from an American officer at- 
hed to the personal staff of President Juarez, dated 
Chihuahua, July 20, says; “No fears need be enter- 


this . Already we have enlisted and mustered 
in an army of between 6,009 and 7,000 Americans, every 
man of whom has seen in the Union or rebel 
ee ee rebellion. To be sure, there is 
more or less of jon among them as to the 
character of the cause in which they have recently been 
engaged, but the fact is patent that they are united on 
the enforcement of the on the Ameri- 


latform they 
ternize. The French are rapidly bow rey be 
by forced marches and futile expeditions into 
terior, anion Gs dawel ae thing are recruit- 
ing, a 0! fall 
We hope to be able, and wil do. it, Wargo reaforee 
ships 


ments are not received by the imperialists France, 
to drive the French to their before the Ist of 
January next.” 


—— It is estimated that through the havoo and repu- 
diation consequent upon the rebellion and its failure, 
and from the emancipation of the slaves, the value of 
property in South Carolina, which was $400,000,000 in 
1860, has been reduced to $50,000,000 at the present 

e. 


—— A 10 years contract has been agreed upon by the 
Postmaster-General with the Pacific Mail Steamship 
Company for carrying the mails between San Francisco 
and Hong-Kong, China, touching at Honolulo, Sandwich 
Islands, and Kanagawa, Ja rst-class 
ships are to be employed 
running not later than the first of January, 1867, and 
for monthly trips out and back the company is to re- 
ceive from government $500,000 per year. The distance 
Lyme | San Francisco and Hong-Kong is a little over 

y es. 


—— The Augusta, Ga., Chronicle and Sentinel inflicta 
upon the Copperheads this ‘‘ most unkindest cut of all.”” 
“We caution the le of the South againat 
any reliance upon the copperhead faction of the North. 
True, this class will talk smoothly, and promise every- 
thing, as they did in days e by. But when it comes 
to acts and the fulfillment of pledges, they are utterly 
powerless. Before the late struggle the South was led 
to believe that great things in her favor could be accom- 
plished by th »m. What was the result? These men, 
who had for years used Southern influence for their 
own benefit, were unable to keep even a single declara- 
tion they had made—much less to render the assistance 
they had so pompously boasted they would give.” 

— Wm. P. Johnson, of Brazoria county, Texas, has 
recently been in Washington, on a visit to his brother, 
the President of the United States, whom he had pre- 
viously seen only once—at their mother’s deathbed— 
since 1839. William is four years older than the Presi- 
dent, being 65 years of age; is a carpenter by trade, and 
uncompromisingly opposed to slavery, but does not be- 
lieve in giving the negroes the ballot. On this latter 
question he says: ‘‘ Andrew would not give me any 
definite information” as to what he intended to do. 
William was a stron: t of sion, and two of 


Pr 


re) 
his sons were soldiers in the national army. 

—— Seven hundred and fifty thousand meals have 
been furnished to soldiers passing through Philadelphia. 
This has been done by the liberality of citizens and de- 
voted and efficient committees, without aid from city, 
State, or Federal Government. Here is a glorious story 
of patriotism and philanthropy, of public generosity and 
individual diligence, almost unprecedented, which tells 
itself in a bare statement of facts with a power and sig- 
nificance no rhetoric could increase. 


—— In summarizing a communication to the Medical 
Times and Gazette, on the important subject of cholera, 
Dr. John Chapman, among other conclusions, holds 
that “the primary cause of cholera is, as a general rule, 
the excessive heat of hot climates, and of temperate 
climates in summer when cholera prevails;” that “the 
proximate cause of cholera is of precisely the same na- 
ture as that of summer, or choleraic diarrha@a, but that 
it is far more developed, and consequently that its ac- 
tion is proportionately more powerful and intense;’’ 
that “cholera is neither contagious nor infectious in 
any sense whatsoever, except through the depressing 
influence of fear; and “that cholera ma: be com- 
pletely averted, and when devoloped, cured by the per- 
sistent application of the spinal ice-bag along the whole 
spine, so long as any symptom of the disease countin- 
ues.”” 








The Washington Chronicle publishes the par- 
t'culars of a horrid outrage upon a freedman, named 
Griffin, by a rebel surgeon, named Williams. It appears 
that the surgeon, in his rage, deliberately cut off the 
feet of his victim at the ankle joints, and threw them 
awey. The poor man is now in Washington, a living 
viciim of this unparalleled crime. 


The census of Chicago, just completed, gives a 
population of 177,956, and the 7'ribune thinks that not a 
single individual has been overlooked by the enumera- 
tors. In 1831 Chicago contained sixty people. 


—— The amount paid in St. Louis as United States 
income and license tax in 1864, was $757,385 71, and in 
1865, $1,811,270 38, making an excess for the latter year 
of $1,053,884. 


—— The grape crop in the vicinity of Cincinnati is 
reported to be very nearlya failure. The vines are gen- 
erally mildewed. 


Foreign.—M. Drouyn de Lhuys, the President of 
the Paris~Cricket Club, has, upon more than one occa- 
sion, advocated warmly the introduction of the game 
amongst the youths of France, and it would appear that 
he has succeeded in bringing others round to his opin- 
ion, for itis announced that it is to be introduced into 
the Lycées. 

—— The French Chamber of Commerce has just pub- 
lished the annual statistics of railways in France. Ac- 
cording to this document it appears that 12,417 miles of 
railway were conceded in that country up to Jan. 1, 1865, 
and 8,113 miles opened for traffic. The fastest express 
train is that between Paris and Marseilles, which per- 
forms the distance (556 miles) at the average rate of 35-05 
miles an hour. 

—— The Archwological Academy of Belgium has 
appointed a commission to arrange an International 
Archwological Congress to be held at Antwerp next 
year. 








The Neapolitan papers state that the excavations 
at Herculaneum are to be resumed by the Italian Gev- 
ernment, and that the very interesting subterranean 
theatre is now lighted daily by sixty gas burners. 


—— The cholera is raging at Ancona, in Italy, killing 
fifty or sixty a day, and is re d to have reached 
Marseilles, All the cities round the Mediterranean are 
in a fever of fear, the pepulace, with its usual contempt 
for scientific evidence, insisting that the disease is con- 
tagious. The governments, to quiet them, enforce 
quarantine, of course with no other effect than to inflict 
indefinite misery on perfectly innocent people. 

—— The Paris Figaro says, in reference to the vari- 
ous puffs which are intended to keep Adelina Patti be. 
fore the public : “ Mr. Strakosch is stretching the cord, 
upon which he makes his sister-in-law dance, so much 
that it must break. We have heard it crack already.” 


—— Tragedy is dead, bien morte, say the Pamsian 
critics, although faithful acolytes attempt to raige her 
standard anew every year. We are become too frivo- 
lous, says one, to raise ourselves to the level of sublime, 
and not at all, says another, if tragedy is no more in 
fashion it is because each epoch uires its own form- 
ula ; the Versailles type for tragedies as well as for 
trees is no longer acceptable. Very true! people are as 
thoroughly tired of the artificial tragic verses of the 
French stage as they are of the clipped trees and quin- 
cunxes of Louis the Grand. Tragedy, if not dead in 
France, slumbers till a Gallic Shakspeare shall rouse 
her again into real life, or another Talma or Rachel gal- 
vanize her into temporary movement. 


—— One of the sensation dramas played at the annual 
fete for the benefit of the Royal Dramatic College was 
called “The Piratical Pirate of the Precipitous Preci- 
pice ; or, the Premeditated Prey of Proud Power, and 
~ - Saeed Proper Plight of the Preposterous 

underer.”’ 


—— The Financial Committee of the French Cham. 
ber has, it is said, discovered that the Duc de Morny 
included his private expenses in the Budget of the 





Chamber, 
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1HE RECEPT JN OF GEN. 


THE LONG ISLAND RAILROAD 
DISASTER. 


We present, in this number, an illustration 
of the destructive collision between the special, or Mon- 
day morning westward passenger train, and the eight 
o’clock eastward train, or the Long Island Railroad, 
between Winfield and Jamaica, a few miles east of New 
York city, on Monday, Aug. 29. The collision appears 
to have been caused by the fact that the daily eastward 
train was behind time, so that the special train, coming 
westward had the right of way, and thus proceeded as 
if the track were clear. 

As the two trains approached, and it becaw-e obvious 
that a collision must take place, the engineers and 
firemen leaped from their places and escaped. The 
shock of the meeting was tremendous—the engines, 
both new ones, being much injured, and their running 
gear badly smashed, The momentum drove the pas- 
senger cars of the trains into, and upon each other with 
terrific violence. 

It is said that the trains were so over-loaded with 
passengers that many were obliged to stand upon the 
platforms, and these of course received the worst in- 
juries. Five persons in all died from the effects of the 
collision, and about 25 others were injured or wounded, 
a number of them seriously. 

The residents near the scene of the accident did all in 
their power to alleviate the sufferings of the wounded; 
and medical aid was soon at hand. A legal investigation 
was at once undertaken, and an unusual share of officia! 
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GRAN’ AT HIS HOME, GALENA, ILL., FRipay, AUGUsT 18, 1865.—rROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY LAMBERSON & JAMES, GALENA, ILL, 


and public interest has been shown in the occurrence. 
The number and fatality of recent railroad disasters 
is without a parallel, and the question of personal safety 
has become one of unprecedented and very painful in- 
terest to the traveling pubiic. 








GENERAL GRANT AT HOME. 


On the 18th ult., General Grant, for the first 
time since the war, returned to his home in Galena, 
Illinois. His reception was most enthusiastic, the eiti- 
zens turning out in a body to greet the hero. Flags 
were flying, cannon booming, bands of music playing, 
and triumphal arches spanned the streets—all showing 
the high esteem in which the general is held by his 
neighbors, and their appreciation of his military career. 
Soon after the reception ceremonies transpired, a beau- 
tiful residence, purchased by subscription, was pre- 
sented to the general, with an appropriate address. The 
house is a substantial brick structure, built in simple 
style on an eminence, overlooking the river, about one- 
eighth of a mile from the town. Soon after the surren- 
der of Vicksburg, General Grant said to a civilian, who 
was complimenting him on his success, that his ambi- 
tion was to be elected Mayor of Galena, that he might 
build the sidewalks of the city. On his reception home 
he was pleasantly reminded of this remark, by his atten- 
tion being called to a brusque inscription on one of tho 
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arches—‘* General, the sidewalk is built.’’ 
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THE OLD HEADQUARTERS OF GEN. GRANT, REMOVED FROM CITY POINT, VA., TO FAIRMOUNT 
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FRIDAY, AUGUST 18.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY LAMBERSON & JAMES, GALENA, ILL. 


CEN. GRANT’S CITY POINT HEAD- 
QUARTERS. 


Tue house used by Gen. Grant as his head- 
quarters at City Point, Va., at the time when the country 
was so anxiously looking for a “forward movement,”’ 
has been presented to the city of Philadelphia by Mr. 
Geo. H. Stewart, President of the Christian Commission, 
and by the corporate authorities has been placed in 
Fairmount Park. The building is an exceedingly plain 
one-storey structure, which would hardly be noticeable, 
were it not for the fact that within its walls military 
plans were conceived which astonished the world. 


COVERNMENT VESSELS AT THE 
PHILADELPHIA NAVY-YARD. 


Ir can be safely asserted that in no country 
in the wo-ld can be seen such a vast array of war vessels, 


as now lie peacefully slumbering on the bosom of the | 


Delaware, opposite the Navy-yard, at Philadelphia. Not 
less than 100 craft of all kinds—gunboats, rams, 
blockade-runners, monitors and other ironclads, which 
scarcely three months since were scattered from the Rio 


Grande to Passamaquody, are now listlessly waiting | 


orders from the Navy Department. Many of the vessels 
will probably soon go out of commission, as the Govern- 
ment is disposed to reduce our naval force, but the 
deeds of their gallant crews will long remain green in 
the memory of a grateful country. The war is over, 








and the scenes which were so familiar at the commence’ 
ment of the present year are passing into history, and 
our minds and pens are seeking for new, novel, and 
more peaceful excitement, 








Reticiovs Freepom In Virarnta.—The author 
of the law establishing religious freedom in Virginia 
was Thomas Jefferson. When he entered the Legislature 
of that State in October, 1776, he brought in four bills 
that he considered of vital importance; one for a general 
revision of the laws of that commonwealth; one for 
cutting off entails, to prevent the accumulation and per- 
petuation of wealth in select families; one for the 
abolition of the law of primogeniture, which made one 
member of a family ricn and all the rest poor; and 
another, which he esteemed the most important of all, 
the restoration of the rights of conscience, which 
relieved people from taxation for the support of a religion 
they did not profess, for the establishment was truly the 
religion of the rich. This latter was the bill for estab- 
lishing religious freedom, and was one of the three 
great acts of his life that he wished to have inscribed 
on his monument, as appears by the following well- 
known epitaph, written by himself : 

Here was Buried 
THOMAS JEFFERSON, 
author of 
THE DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE; 
THE STATUTE OF VIRGINIA = RELIGIOUS FREEDOM ; 
an 
FATHER OF THE UNIVERSITY OF VIRGINIA. 
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THE ONE DARLING. 
BY R. V. R. 


GRANDMAMMaA Sat in the quaint old porch, 
The little one sat near her, 

Duly waiting for chapter and psalm, 

With the bright little face demure and calm, 
And reverent aspect to hear her. 


Grandmamma sat in her elbow-chair, — 
With the good book open before her, 

Her hands were folded as if for prayer, 

But her eyes were fixed with an absent air, 
A reverie had stolen over her. 


It was not on psalms or on proverbs wise, 
Nor on grand prophetic thunders, 

Nor yet on the Gospel’s gentle words, 

Nor where St. John’s eagle-pen records © 
The Apocalyptic wonders. 


Yet the page was sacred on which she gazed, 
And raised her thoughts to heaven, 

In faded ink was written there, 

The names of the sons and daughters fair, 
that the Lord to her had given. 


Six lonely names ‘neath the head of ‘* Births ;” 


But, alas! on the opposite column, 
With fresher ink, but with trembling pen, 
Each lonely name was written again, 


"Neath ‘* Deaths” heading, sad and solemn. 


One by one of the Bible names, 
Grandmamma told them over, 
While the tears were filling her dim old eyes, 
A thanksgiving mingled with her sighs 
For the darling yet left to love her. 


teuben! my bravest and eldest born, 
Who first taught me a mother’s pleasure; 

The first to come and the last to go, 

A parent's joys twice to you I owe, 

For you left me my one sole treasure. 
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FEARFUL TORNADO ON THE LINE OF THE MICHIGAN CENTRAL RAILROAD, ON MONDAY, AUCUCT : 


Miriam and Ruth! it is twenty years 
Since that Spring, when the Lord bereft me, 
And the two little graves on the churchyard hill 
We planted with daisies and violets—but still 
One little Spring blossom is left me. 


Samuel! like Samuel’s mother of old, 

I vowed him to serve his Maker, 
And in taking him, God took but his own, 
I dared not murmur—now one alone 

Is left—may the Lord not take her. 


Peter! not on the green hill-side, 
Where the others are quietly sleeping, 
But where coral grows, far beneath the whirl 
Of the surging waves—but one precious pear! 
Is left to comfort my weeping. 


Esther! she was just sixteen, 
Graceful, and tall, and slender, 
My darling has just her soft brown hair, 
And her pensive face so sweet and fair, 
And her spirit meek and tender. 


Grandmamma wakes from her reverie, 
And wiped away the water 
That was flowing over her wrinkled cheeks, 
And then read the darling the chapter that 
speaks 
Of Jairus’ little daughter, 





ALBERT’S ENCOUNTER WITH < 








The Galley Slave of Toulon. 


From the French. 


BY J. G. RAYMOND, 


CHAPTER I, 


Frontinc the harbor of Toulon, on the western 
slope of that ridge of mountains which connects 
the peak of Condon to the valley of Olionles, may 
be seen, upon the descending table-lands, the 
snuggest little country-houses in all Provence. 
They all have the same view, the sea, the road- 
stead and the vessels forming an ever changing 
and agreeable prospect. During the fair weather 
the families of these little villas assemble in the 
evening upon the terraces, and make up for the op- 
pressive heat of the day by enjoying the cool fresh 
air, which ascends from the sea at the approach 
of night. 

On the eve of St. John’s day, 18—, the moon 
had just risen over Condon’s gray peak, when the 
calm, country silence was broken by the booming 
of cannon, its echoes dying away among the dis- 
tant hills. An electric movement of terror suc- 
ceeded the echoes, and troubled the slumbers of 
many on that shortest and most beautiful of sum 
mer nights, 


ARDEN, 





Everywhere on the terraces, where young an 
old were assembled, was heard the exclamation : 

** A convict has escaped !” 

It seemed, then, that each isolated family feare 
to see spring in among them some tiger in hum 
form, escaped from the menagerie of the pris 
at Toulon. 

If any one could have followed the long train 
terror, which ran from face to face among the 





CARDAN CLIMBING THE TRELLIS. 


various groups, he might have remarked, perhaps, , 
with some surprise, the serenity of one single 
family, seated under an arbor, between the road- 
stead and mountain of Six Fours. This security 
of so few a number, amidst such general terror, 
was, however, easy to explain. 

Madame de Mellan and her daughter Anna had 
arrived but a few days previous at Toulon, from 
New York, to attend to important family business. 
They had taken a pretty little cottage, about equi- 
distant from the sea and the highway. An old 
man-servant and a couple of creole waiting-maids 
were seated upon the terrace with two ladies 
when the report of the cannon was heard. As no 
one could give the strangers an explanation of 
this alarm signal, they regarded it as a very com- 
mon occurrence in a fortified city, and did not 
even discontinue their conversation. 

Blind fate—or rather the intelligent director of 
fatality, led the escaped galley slave in the direc- 
tion of Madame de Mellan’s eottage. He was a 
man who has left a name illustrious in the pande- 
monium of crime—the notorious Cardan, branded 
and condemned to the galleys for bigamy and 
forgery. He had taken two months to saw the 
chain which bound him to his comrade ; and one 
day, while the latter was sleeping in the sun, in 
the shipyard of Mourillan, Cardan broke the last 
link of his chain and escaped. The convict’s 
escape was not discovered till nightfall. 

This celebrated criminal was then thirty years 
old, four of which he had passed in prison. His 
tall and well-proportioned figure, his gertlemanly 
| manners, his pale face, all indicated a man who 
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had moved in good before the red jacket, 
which levels al) distinctions, had concealed the 
man of society under the garb of the convict. 
On that night Cardan wore nothing but his 
©oarse prisoncr’s shirt and trousers; he had 
thrown away his jacket. Agile and vigorous as 
he was, his nervous leaps rather resembled the 
a Sede ne gait of a 
man, reach large trees surrounding 
Madame de Mellan’s house, he reconnoitred the 
premises with that subtle tmatinct which nature 
has only given to the wild beast, and climbing like 


a cat up the grape-vine trellis, at the back of the, 


house, he entered the rooms on the first story, and 
in less than five minutes he had examined every- 
thing, seen everything, even in the dark, as if he 
were lighted by his flaming, bloodshot eyes. 

The convict found a few piles of coin in a writing- 
desk, and hastily enclosed them in the first pieces 
of paper that came to his hand. He was satisfied 
with this little sum, sufficient for his most urgent 
needs, and with one bound he leaped from the 
window to the freshly-shaded ground of the 
garden. 

By early dawn he had reached the volcanic peak 
of Whose molten lava seems to mingle 
with the @ouds. There he bought a shephord’s 
cast-off Clothing, and a few sheep, and, crook in 
hand, descended by the narrow sheep-paths into 
the plains of Bousset. 

Knowing that a great road always leads to a 
great city, Cardan followed that long, dusty high- 
way, which reaches from St. Anne’s Chapel to the 
plain of Cuges, and on the road laughed and joked 
with the gendarmes, who were escorting animals 
to the prison he had just left ; associated with the 
sailors on leave, the soldiers from Africa, the 
peripatetic showmen and hand-organists ; in fact, 
with all that strange medley of pedestrians peo- 
pleing the route from Toulon to Marseilles. 

Abandoning his sheep, he entered Marseilles 
under cover of the night, and took lodgings in a 
low. tavern in the Rue de Baignoir, an obscure 
portion of the city. 

Unrolling his money by the light of a candle, 
he discovered that he had wrapped two letters 
around it, and he commenced to read them, for 
want of any other occupation. This reading, 
though commenced so carelessly, soon caused the 
muscles of Cardan’s face to contract and assume 
a singular expression. He rose, his head bent 
forward, his fist clenched like a bandit, who, inured 
to all crimes, discovers, by a subtle inspiration, 
the means of committing a new one. Villainies, 
too, have their sudden illuminations, and from 
their ever active brain comes forth an infernal plan, 
armed in all its hideous yet victorious schemes. 

These two letters were very long ; one was dated 
from the Isle of Bourbon, the other from the Cape 
of Good Hope. To copy them would take up too 
much space, a short analysis of their contents will 
Buflice : 

Madame de Mellan, but eighteen months a 
widow, had left New York, where her husband 
died, and returned to France, after an absence of 
nearly twenty years. To visit her native country, 
however, was not the object of this journey. M. de 
Mellan, born in Brittany, was indebted for his large 
fortune to his friend, M. de Kerbriant, a gentie- 
man ruined by the Revolution, and not yet indem- 
nified, M. de Kerbriant had an only son, named 
Albert. This young man, having nothing to hope 
from the inheritance of an impoverished family, 
had early devoted himself to a naval career, but, 
unfortunately, he had not that robust health so 
requisite in a sea-faring life. M. de Mellan, on 
his deathbed, made a clause in his will, which 
provided for the marriage of his daughter with 
the son of his benefactor, on such generous con- 
ditions that the debt of his gratitude was amply 
acquitted. The widow, Madame de Mellan, tacitly 
submitted to the last wishes of her husband. She 
commenced a correspondence with Albert de Ker- 
briant, and found the young man naturally desirous 
of complying with the before-mentioned clause 
in the will of Anna’s father. It was agreed that 
the parties should meet at Toulon in the month 
of July, when Albert de Kerbriant was expected 
to return from Pondicherry in a man-of-war, and 
that the marriage of the young officer and Anna 
should take place without delay. Madame de 
Mellan had arrived the first at this rendezvous 
across the ocean. . 

A little note attached to one of these letters 
announced the death of Monsieur de Kerbriant. 
This note, however, was not in the handwriting 
of his son Albert, but bore the post-mark of Nantes. 

After a long meditation, Cardan conceived one 
of those extravagant ideas, which only the genius 
of evil can carry out by the aid of its infernal 
combinations. As a preparatury step, he com- 
menced changing his ragged garments for new 
and better ones; not suddenly, however, fearing 
that too quick a metamorphosis might excite the 
suspicions of his landlord; but removing them 
piece by piece, buying his new costume, and wear- 
ing it in detail. Then he removed to a respectable 
quarter, previously taking care to disguise not 
only the color of his hair—a sandy brown—but 
also his complexion, figure, gait and voice. 

Being now certain of outwitting the blood- 
hounds of justice, he set about to find a com- 





yard-stick of a fashionable tailor many years 
back. But what, above all, betrayed his loath- 
some poverty and incurable laziness, was a worn- 
out, greasy cravat, loosely twisted about his neck, 
and arranged in front in the vain attempt to con- 
ceal the want of a shirt, 

Cardan soon got acquainted with this man 
through the medium of a glass of brandy ; he dis- 
covered in his new friend an organization too indo- 
lent even for crime, and which could only commit a 
guilty act, through the exterior influence of a 
commanding power. However, the skillful con- 
vict devoted several days to sounding this man 
before raising him to the dignity of an accom- 
plice; and, when he was sure of having gained 
his confidence—after a gift of a few five-franc 
pieces—he unfolded his plans to him. From that 
moment one of these wretches was a blind slave— 
the other a sovereign master. 

To carry out his plans Cardan required a larger 
sum of money than that which he had stolen 
from Madame de Mellan’s escritoire, especially 
as that was now nearly all spent. This ob- 
stacle was soon overcome. The money-changers 
of Marseilles are not so careful as their 
brethren in Paris; their double Napoleons and 
Spanish piastres, are carelessly exposed within 
reach of the hand of any skillful conjuror who 
may take a fancy to them. Cardan, who could 
when necessary make his fingers invisible, when 
changing two Louis d’or at one of these money- 
brokers, carried off two heavy rolls of Napoleons 
with all the skill of a professed wizard, or an 
Indian juggler. With this metallic reinforcement 
he felt rich enough to conquer Peru. 

The name of Cardan’s accomplice was Valentine 
Proghere. When he was appointed Cardan’s 
valet de chambre he only retained his Christian 
name ;-Cardan himself had become M. Albert de 
Kerbriant. Although he received copious in- 
structions from his master, Proghere’s part of the 
business was rather a ticklish one. He had to zo 
in the quality of an advanced guard to Madame 
de Mellan’s country-house, and skillfully recon- 
noitre, before the commencement of the drama, 
as yet without danger to the author. Proghere, 
dressed as the confidential servant of a wealthy 
family, set out for Toulon, and, arriving in that 
city, hired a boat and was rowed down in front of 
Madame de Mellan’s residence, a little before 
sunset. He played his part admirably: he in- 
formed the two ladies that M. Albert de Kerbriant 
had arrived at Nantes in a man-of-war from the 
Cape of Good Hope; that the fatigues of the 
naval service had compelled him to give in his 
resignation sooner than he might have wished, 
and that he had returned from India as a private 
citizen, free from all naval service, and resolved 
to take up his residence wherever the ladies de 
Mellan might choose, 

During the interview Proghere stood near the 
edge of the terrace, ready to take flight if the 
slightest shade of suspicion should appear upon 
the ladies’ faces. This precaution was useless. 
Madame de Mellan was a good, simple-minded 
woman, who had passed the greater part of her 
life on her husband’s estate in America, where 
she saw but little of the world; so she placed 
implicit faith in all the information given hér by 
the herald of her future son-in-law, and in an 
ecstacy of joy tenderly kissed her daughter, who 
was already troubled at the thought of so pre- 
cipitated a marriage. 

The next afternoon at three o'clock, a lond 
noise of wheels, and the crackling of a postillion’s 
whip, announced the arrival of a post-chaise in 
the carriage-road leading to the house. 

“It is my master, M. de Kerbriant,” said 
Proghere. ‘I recognize his carriage.” 

A young man dressed in black, and of the most 
elegant appearance, stepped lightly from the 
carriage to the terrance, and, as if suffocated by 
sobs of joy, convulsively pressed his lips to 
Madame de Mellan’s hands. Cardan was so won- 
derfully disguised, that for a moment Proghere 
was quite alarmed, for he did not recognize him, 

The escaped convict bowed low before Malle. 
Anna, and repeated this speech to her, prepared 
during the last three leagues of his journey : 

** Madamoiselle, I respect the memory of your 
father—of that generous man who has chosen me 
for his son-in-law, but I am proud to say to you, 
in my own behalf, that though I have journeyed 
around the world, you are the only one I have 
seen whom I would have chosen for my wife.” 

These words were followed by that long silence 
which always succeeds profound emotion; but 
when they had devoted a reasonable share of 
mute sorrow to sad remembrances, the conversa- 
tion insensibly assumed a gay and lively tone. 
Then, and afterwards at the dinner-table, Cardan 
manifested exquisite tact in the estimation of the 
ladies, by speaking of everything else but his 
marriage. He related in detail the voyages he 
had planned the night before on a map of the 
world, interspersing his recital with all the 
technical sea-terms he had been able to find in 
books bonght for that purpose. Finally he as- 
sumed a melancholy posture and tone, and said : 

«1 have traveled fifteen thousand miles ; I have 
visited the four divisions of the globe; I have 
scen the people of all nations; and I am con- 


panion worthy of him, in one of these dens vinced, by the experience such a journey gives a 
redolent of brandy and tobacco-smoke, which ; young man, that happiness, if it exists anywhere, 
great cities, in their shame, conceal in their vilest | is to be found only in the exercise of domestic 


streets, 


duties, remote from the world, in a secluded 


Lavater and Gall were mere children in physi- | family, consisting of relatives and friends.” 


ognomy when compared to a convict escaped 
from Toulon. To recognize his comrades, the 
latter is endowed with a sixth sense—that of 
smelling crime. In one of those resorts Cardan 
observed a young man of from twenty-five to 


Madame de Mellan warmly clasped Cardan’s 


| hand in hers, and her face expressed all the joy 


she felt at hearing such fine sentiments in the 


| mouth of her future son-in-law. 


By a skillfully-managed change in the conversa- 


thirty years of age, with a pale, nervous face, and | tion, Cardan brought his fature mother-in-law to 
dull green eyes, showing in the nonchalance of| take a step very important for. his safety. He 
his postures, all the symptoms of a horror of| hatched up a story of a pretended difficulty he 
werk ; and in his looks, reflections of the lowest | had at Nantes, with some young officer, his old 
passions. The dress of this creature still ex- comrade, who had reprouched him for what they 
hibited under its dilapidated condition, a former | siyled his desertion, in terms sufficiently warm to 
competency which his laziness had dissipated ; | provoke an affair of honor. 


pach article of his costume had figured under the 


**T do not fear an encounter of this kind,” he 





added ; “that is well-known ; but still it is un- 
pleasant to cross swords with old friends, because 
they regard my resignation with such injustice.. 
I prefer to give them time to reflect upon their 
actions. When the admiral, who is a warm friend 
of mine, returns to France, he will plead my cause 
more effectually than I could. So I have resolved 
not to show myself at present at Toulon, and thus 
avoid an encounter of which the consequences 
might be both serious and deplorable. If my 
mother consents, then we will take a little trip into 
the interior, or through Spain or Italy, as she 
chooses ; and when we return to France, my con- 
duct will already have been justified by: my com- 
rade’s arrival from India, and my unjust friends 
will be ready to offer me their apologies.” 

All this was said in such an easy, natural tone, 
that it would have deceived the most suspicious 
persons. The tender-hearted Madame de Mellan 
was so alarmed, especially for her daughter, at the 
idea of these quarrels, that she was the first to 
propose abandoning a city where her son-in-law 
was in danger of encountering an enemy, and 
falling the victim of an unjust duel. Even the se- 
cluded position of her residence was not a suffi- 
cient guarantee against her maternal alarms, 
since all the neighboring houses were occupied by 
officers’ families, who constantly exchanged visits 
during tbe evenings of the fair season. 

Cardan manifested no desire to immediately de- 
part from Toulon; but this well-assumed calm- 
ness only served to redouble the fears of Madame 
de Mellan, who thought herself obliged to use en- 
treaty in persuading her future son-in-law to 
undertake a short journey ; then, taking Cardan 
aside, she said, pointing to Anna : 

“That poor child is very timid; she hardly 
dares to look you in the face. To remove this 
timidity, you must travel some time together. 
Nothing strengthens acquaintance like a journey ; 
you will be like old friends in less than a month. 
You and I are independent of the whole wor'd, are 
we not? You can marry my daughter in Spain or 
Italy as well as in France. So let us commence 
by putting our minds at ease, and departing im- 
mediately.” 

Cardan bowed with an air of resignation, and 
said ; 

**T do not wish to refuse my mother-in-law the 
first service she requires of me. 1 am ready to 
go.” 

In the arrangements of the departure,—which 
were made between Cardan and the good widow,— 
it was arranged that Proghere, the pretended 
valet, should follow them with the baggage 
in a few days, during which time he was 
to finish up the little domestic affairs left incom- 
plete, a certain sum of money being left him to 
provide for the necessary and unforeseen expenses. 

The next day, before sunrise, Madame de Mel- 
lan, her daughter, and the galley-slave, set out in 
a post-chaise for Marseilles. In that city Cardan 
procured passports for Spain, and, a few days 
afterwards, arrived with the two ladies, his victims, 
at the Hotel des Asturias, at Barcelona. 

The annals of crime afford few instances of a 
story where the incredible plays a greater part. 
However, if these events were not extraordinary 
they would not be related here. 





CHAPTER Il. 


Two weeks after the departure of Madame de 
Mellan, young Albert de Kerbriant landed on the 
pier at Toulon, and without ever stopping to 
change his traveling clothes, he hastened to en- 


‘quire the whereabouts of Madame de Mellan. At 


the coach-office he learned her place of residence, 
and jumping upon the nearest post-horse, our 
young officer, after a short gallop, arrived at the 
cottage. 

The young officer started at the sight of that 
Italian trellis, through whose leaves he perceived 
the waving hair and white muslin dresses-of a 
bevy of fair ladies. There was his future wife,— 
his happiness—his fortune. He threw himsclf 
from his horse at the end of the garden walk, and 
reaching the terrace in great agitation, pro- 
nounced Madame de Mellan’s name, and announ- 
ced his own. A group of young persons rose 
silently at the appearance of the young man in 
their midst, and their astonished lcoks were di- 
rected upon the new-comer, who was unknown to 
them all. 

Wondering at this reception, Albert thought he 
had mistaken the house. ‘‘Pardon me, ladics,” he 
said. “Ihave madea mistake in the house; it 
is not astonishing—the houses here are so much 
alike ; and yet I was directed very accurately.” 

A middle-aged lady replied to the young officer : 

* Perhaps you are not mistaken, monsieur. We 
have only lived in this house since last weck. 
Madame de Mellan resided here before we came, 
at least so the villagers told us, and no doubt they 
will tell you the same.” 

“Has Madame de Mellan returned to the city 
then?” asked the young man, agitated by some 
sinister presentiment. 

“No, monsieur. She left here in a post-chaise, 
accompanied by her daughter and son-in-law.” 

“ Her son-in-law !” exclaimed Albert. 

**Yes, her son-in-law; or, at least, the young 
gentleman who is to marry her daughter.” 

Albert had recourse to all his moral courage to 
aid him in concealing his emotions before these 
strangers. He assumed a calm voice, face and 
manner, and said : 

“Excuse me, madame, if I enter into details 
which may seem out of place. One question more, 
if you please. Do you know the name of this son- 
in-law—this young man—who is to marry Made- 
moiselle Anna de Mellan ?” 

“Oh, yes, the name is well-known here; the 
servants told all the farmers’ wives about here. 
Mademoiselle Anna is to be married to M. Albert 
de Kerbriant.” 

“Yes, yes, I know that!” said the rea! Albert. 

** You see, monsieur, that we are well-informed. 
By this time the marriage must bLave taken 
place,” 





“With M. de Kerbriant!” exclaimed the young 
man in a hollow voice, which startled all the wit- 
nesses of this scene. 

All bowed their heads in the affirmative. 

“* With M. de Kerbriant!” repeated the unhappy 
Albert, in accents of despair. “‘ But it is impossi- 
ble ; Iam Albert de Kerbriant, and I have come 
here to marry Anna de Mellan! This isan infernal 
mystery. Some scoundrel has intercepted my 
letters and stolen my name. What a horrible 
revelation!” 

And he seated himself disconsolately on a bench, 
wiping the cold sweat from his forehead. 

But the excitement of his anger soon caused 
him to stand proudly erect again; he saw that all 
his judgment, all his manly calmness and skill, 
were necessary to him in discovering and punish- 
ing an infamous act, unparalleled in the annals of 
crime. He took leave of the ladies, excusing him- 
self for having broken in upon their seclusion, 
and hastened to acquire exact information from 
the neighboring farmers. When he was certain 
of the hour, the day, and the direction in which 
the ladies and Cardan had departed, he lost not a 
moment in following the traces of the ravisher. 

At Marseilles he went to all the best hotels in 
search of the fugitives. At the first information 
he gave at the Hotel de Europe, the intelligent 
and obliging landlord immediately ized the 
travelers in question. He told de Kerbriant that 
the three persons of whom he was in search had 
stayed two days at his hotel, and had then em- 
barked for Barcelona. The landlord even gave 
the name of the banker to whom he had taken 
Cardan to procure a letter of credit of fifteen 
thousand francs for his mother-in-law, for whora 
he exercised the power of attorney. Not only did 
Albert find the landlord’s information correct, but 
at the banker’s he recognized his own signature, 
counterfeited with an imitative talent that betrayed 
the hand of a galley forger. 

This discovery was as a flash of lightning to the 
young man. He took a post-chaise, paid the driver 
double fare, as an incentive to extra speod, and in 
less than five hours was at Toulon, closeted with 
the’Governor of the Prison, who informed him of 
the escape of Cardan the bigamist and forger, and 
gave an exact description of his person. That 
very night Albert started for Barcelona, provided 
with additional important instructions, and with 
a letter for the French consul, This horrible 
intrigue had to be followed with all possible speed, 
a minute lost might cause an irreparable wrong. 
As soon as he landed at Barcelona, Albert hastened 
to the consul’s. He was at the Italian Opera 
House. Two minutes after leaving the consulate 
de Kerbriant entered the theatre, and was imme- 
diately shown to the consul’s box. Entering, he 
apologised for his inopportune arrival, and pre- 
sented his letter of introduction, which explained 
all. 

The consul requested young de Kerbriant to 
retire with him to the back part of the box, where 
they could converse without being seen or over- 
heard. During the conversation Albert received 
the following alarming intelligence : 

“A stranger of an uncertain age,” said the 
consul, ‘came to my house about three weeks 
ago, and introduced himself as M. Albert de Ker- 
briant. He said that he intended traveling through 
Spain, in company with his future mother-in-law, 
and his betrothed wife. At the near approaching 
termination of his mourning for his lately deceased 
father, he was tobe married. The man’s manner 
appeared strange to me; it was a mingling of 
studied elegance and noble sentiments, with vulgar 
habits and occasional low ——- His pos- 
tures were of an assumed ease, betfayed by his 
frequent nervous starts. He called upon me, he 
said, in the first place, to pay his respects, and 
secondly, to consult mo upon the forms to be used 
for a marriage in a foreign country, upon which 
subject I gave him all the information he could 
desire. Since then I have seen him but twice, 
one of those occasions being to-night. He occu- 
pies a box nearly opposite to me, with the two 
ladies. The description you have given me of him 
is strikingly exact, with this difference, however, 
that his hair is black and luxurious instead of 
being light and short ; but this, no doubt, is merely 
the work of a barber.” 

The consul and de Kerbriant now took their 
seats in the front of the box, and the former 
directed the other’s attention to the box which 
Cardan and his intended victims occupied. At 
the first look Albert understood the man’s charac- 
ter ; for the galley-slave, unconscious of the scrut- 
inizing gaze that was fixed upon him, maintained 
a sullen immobility, evincing none of the cnthu- 
siasm of the audience, who were then warmly ap- 
plading an Italian duo, 

Dressed in black, his face overspread with that 
yellow paleness, the true tinge of the complexion 
of the galley-slave ; his eyes fixed, his head bent 
down, and nostrils dilated, Cardan seemed like a 
supernatural being, disengaged from all trifling 
preoccupations, while meditating upon some 
scheme whispered to him from hell. 

Beside him—what a contrast !|—bloomed in her 
unaffected joyousness the young and beautifal 
Anna de Mellan. Albert de Kerbriant rose at the 
first entre’ acte, and saluting the consul with the 
familiar gesture which signifies, ‘‘I will be back 
in a moment,” walked towards the box of the es- 
caped forger. The consul followed Albert at a 
little distance. The young man gave threo light 
knocks at the door ; it opened, and in a calm, dis- 
tinct voice he pronounced the name, “ M. Albert 
de Kerbriant.” 

“T am he, monsieur,” replied Cardan. 

**Thave a word to say to you in private,” con- 
tinued Albert. 

Cardan arose, not without betraying some agi- 
tation, and went out into the lobby. 

**Am I now addressing Albert de Kerbriant ?” 
asked the young officer. 

** Certainly, monsieur,” replied the convict, in a 
voice hareh with sudden cioti-n, 

* Are you quite sure of that ?” 
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“ That is a very singular question,” said Cardan, 
with a forced smile. 

** Not so singular as you may imagine,” said de 
Kerbriant, and quick as thought snatched off 
Cardan’s false locks, and the short, cropped hair 
of the galley-slave was exposed to view. 

“You are a convict from the prison of Toulon!” 
exclaimed Albert, in a voice of thunder. 

Cardan uttered a low, deep growl, and drawing 
a poignard, was about to rid himself of the 
troublesome stranger before the scene should 
have other witnesses, when Albert, who had fore- 
seen this act, adroitiy seized the convict by the 
right arm and throat, and pinned him against the 
wal) of the lobby, calling loudly for help. 

At his cries the frightened inmates poured out 
Trom the neighboring boxes ; and a moment later, 
Cardan, who still retained hold of his poignard, 
was arrested by the officers of the police; and 
Albert, clinging with almost superhuman strength 
to the collars of coat and shirt of the convict, tore 
both by the same effort, and laid bare Cardan’s 
shoulders, where, upon a skin browned in the sun 
of Toulon, were branded two ignominious letters. 
A murmur of horror rose on all sides ; but Albert 
did not stop to explain the story—he had a more 
pressing duty to perform. 

Madame de Mellan and her daughter listened 
uneasily to the alarming noises which came from 
the corridors ; but they dared not leave their seats. 
Suddenly the French consul, followed by a stranger 
in the uniform of the French navy, entered the box 
and said to them: 

“Ladies, please accept our arms, and accom- 
pany us to my house, which is always at the dis- 
posal of the loyal subjects of France.” 

Madame de Mellan and her daughter, bewildered 
by all these mysterious events, did not hesitate to 

t the consul’s invitation. The widow took 
rt’s arm, and Anna the consul’s. 

By the light of the chandeliers, which brightly 
illuminated the vestibule of the theatre, they 
easily distinguished, as ifin broad daylight, a pale 
and nearly baid-headed man, with naked shoulders, 
vainJy struggling with the police, amid the scoffs 
and jeers of the excited throng. 

**Good heavens!” exclaimed Madame de Mel- 
lan, “it is Albert!” 

**No, madame,” said the consul, “that man is 
not Albert de Kerbriant, but a scheming villain, 
who has contrived, and nearly executed, a horrible 
plot against your daughter and yourself, He is 
an escaped convict from the galley of Toulon, and 
is branded on the shoulder with the letters T. F.,* 
as you may see, if the crowd will allow us to get 
near enough.” 

Madame de Mellan was so overcome that her 
speech failed her—she could make no reply. 

At the consul’s residence were exchanged the 
explanations and surprises destined to bring this 
history to its natural and legitimate denouement, 
All the privileges usurped by the galley-slave were 
restored to the real Albert de Kerbriant. 

The emotion consequent upon this eventful 
night did not permit the ladies to receive Albert 
as he deserved to be; but the next day Madame 
de Mcllan and her daughter had not thanks 
enough to bestow upon their young and handsome 
liberator ; and that very day, at the consul’s din- 
ner-table, it was arranged that the marriage of 
Anna and Albért should take place at the church 
of St. Louis, in Toulon, and that the admiral 
should be requested to sign the contract. 








THE FORCOTTEN STRAIN. 
BY A. W. B, 


Herearrer—when the purple dawn 

Has paled before the climbing sun ; 

When meteor dreams have flashed and gone 
And hopes have faded, one by one ; 

When all the tender flowers of Spring 

Have drooped and fallen in their pride, 

And sweetest birds of brightest wing 

Have wasted all their songs and died— 

Thy voice will float across my brain 

Like some long-lost, forgotten strain. 


When shadows lengthen—when the noon 
Of life has passed to sure decline, 

And I must feel it—ah, too soon! 

But only age and death are mine : 

When all the sands that falsely burned, 
As gold along the shining shore, 

Have lost their brightness and returned, 
With shame, to common dust once more— 
The song will find my heart again 

Like some once-prized, forgotten strain 


'SIAH BROWN; 


OR, 
The Yankee Sloop and English Cruiser. 
BY WM. ADRIAN HUNTLEY. 








KENNEBEC river, in Maine, is without a rival in 
New England, either for its historic associations 
or the beauty of its natural scenery. It rises 
among the passes of the highlands that form the 
northeast boundary line betweer the United 
States and Canada, and after flowing through a 
romantic region for many mlles, enters a valley of 
surpassing beauty, through which it meanders 
between level intervals of the richest verdure. 

There is a fort near the mouth of the river 
called Fort Hunnewell. It ie now a ruin, and isa 
eclebrated resort of the people in summer. It 
was erected during the last war to defend the en- 
trance to the river. It is situated upon a low 
beach, which is commanded on the north by a 
bold headland, a hundred feet high, on which 
frowns the ruins of a battery. 


At the time of our story, which was near the 
close of the war, two British armed vessels had 
been cruising off the mouth of the river some 





* Travauz Forces—forced, or hard labor, 









days, occasionally ranning close in with the fort 
so as to draw their fire. They were effectually 
bk the entrance to the river, and for 
some time no vessel had gone out or come in. 
Everything was brought to, even to the small 
fishing boat, and the strictest vigilance was main- 
tained from the first day of their arrival. 

One morning in June, just as the sun was rising 
from the sea, throwing its fiery spears far across 
the sparkling-waves, lighting up every object upon 
which it lit, the English cruisers were standing in 
towards the mouth of the river, under top-gallant 
sails, with the wind free on the larboard quarter. 
They were half-a-mile apart, their course con- 
verging to a point. This point was a sloop hug- 
ging the land, and endeavoring to make the en- 
trance to the river. Her broad mainsail was flung 
to the wind like a great white wing, and she was 
sweeping across the water like a gull flying before 
astorm. She had been discovered by the cruisers 
only a few minutes before, when they tacked to- 
gether and pressed after her to intercept her, 
making sail as they went. Fifteen minutes more 
of the obscurity of the morning, and the adyen- 
turous sloop would have got into the river and 
under the guns of the fort unseen, or seen too 
late to be cut off. 

It was a beautiful sight to behold the three 
vessels in motion; one, small, unarmed, with but 
three sails to help her along in her flight, bound- 
ing along close under the shore; the others tall, 
frowning with batteries and covered with canvas 
from deck to truck. The sloop was a mile in shore 
of the cruisers, and about three miles westward 
from the mouth of the river, being, when dis- 
covered, just stealing round Cape Small Point. 

The cruisers stood on for about ten minutes 
after tacking in the same converging lines, when 
the corvette signalized the brig, which imme- 
diately luffed and bore up four points eastward, 
while the former kept her first course. The ob- 
ject had in view by this manwuvre of the brig, it 
was plainly evident to the fishermen, who, from 
the rocks upon which their huts were perched, 
were watching with interest the pursuing and 
pursued, was to intercept her, for they had quickly 
discovered that a direct chase would be useless, 
as the sloop showed herself to be a very fast sailer. 
So the brig stood straight towards the river 
mouth, hoping to reach it in advance of the sloop, 
while the other kept on to capture her if she 
should turn back and attempt to run into Hasp- 
wall or Portland. 

**We shall be tuk, darned if we ain’t, cap’n,” 
coolly remarked a tall, ungainly youth of eighteen, 
who, with a dipper fastened to a ten foot handle, 
was bailing up water from the sea and throwing it 
on the mainsail of the sloop, to swell the threads 
of the canvas and make it better hold the wind. 
As he spoke he paused in his work and leaned 
upon his long dipper handle, and shutting one 
eye, he took a deliberate survey of the cruisers. 

“Not solong as two timbers of the Sally hold 
together, *Siah,” responded the captain, who 
grasped the helm, and with one eye ahead and the 
other watching the enemy, directed the course of 
his little vessel towards the shelter he sought. 
‘If we’d only had another twenty minutes afore 
sun-up we'd a gotin. But the day ain’t agoin’ to 
stop for any man, and I don’t expect it tu. All 
we must do is to keep the Sally out of the hands 
of the Britishers, now they’ve got their eyes on 
us. Wet the sails, ’Siah! keep wettin’ ’em.” 

“T guess they kind o’ guess what we’ve got on 
board, captain,” said ’Siah, as he cast a shower of 
spray over the mainsail. ‘‘They seem to take all- 
fired trouble to catch us. See how Sally jumps! 
The way she tosses the water with her bows, I 
won’t have to wet her jib, she does that herself!” 

“Tf we don’t get into the river, and them chaps 
overhaul us, what is to be done?” asked Mr, 
Bissell. 

Tt won’t do to let them capture them six big 
guns, and two barrels of powder, and ton o’ shot, 
that we’ve got for the fort, that’s a fact, ’Siah,” 
said very decidedly, captain, or rather Deacon 
Samuel Butters, who owned or commanded the 
Sally, which had been engaged, a few days before, 
by the Government agent in Boston, to convey 
armaments and ammunition to the fort. This 
enterprize the deacon, for he was a lawful deacon 
in his own town, which was forty miles up the 
river, had cheerfully undertaken,assuring the agent 
that he could get the Sally into the river safely, 
in spite of the cruisers. Shrewd, bold and cool, the 
deacon saw that by running only in the night and 
hugging the shore, he could probably get into the 
river undiscovered, especially as the cruisers used 
to stand off from the shore at night, a mile or two 
for an offing, and run in again at sunrise. The 
agent felt that a small coasting vessel, with so 
watchful a captain as Deacon Butters, would be 
quite as likely to get into the river as a large one, 
if not more so, and gave him the commission. 
For the sum of three hundred dollars the deacon 
had bargained to take the munitions to the fort, 
and also bound himself if there was any danger 
of being captured to scuttle the sloop and sink 
her. 

The cannon were battery thirty-twos, six in 
number, and were laid athwart ship, side by side, 
upon deck. The shot yere piled forward, and in 
the forecastle was stored the powder in casks, and 
securely protected under canvas; tarpaulins also 
covered the guns. . 

“If we can only stand on ten minutes more, 
*Siah,” said the deacon to his mate, “I don’t fear 
them two cruisers a stick! One of them, you see, 
has luffed to try and cut us off. If *twant for this 
plaugy heavy iron we’ve got in her, I'd show the 
enemy how to make a keel cut blue water through ! 
But we must get in, Lot,” he added, turning to a 
ragged old man, who looked like a weather-beaten 
fisherman, who comprised all his crew, and who 
was now engaged in tending the main-sheet, the 
slack of which he held in his iron fist. 

“It’s got in safely, deacon,” answered Lot 
Bissel, gruffiy, “and get three hundred dollars, 
or sink the sloop, and no insurance ?” 





“That’s a fact, Mr. Bissel, responded the 
Yankee skipper with emphasis; and shifting his 
tobacco from his larboard to his starboardicheek 
he glanced under the mainboom to see how the 
fort and shore lay, and then hove his eyes to the 
windward, and took a deliberate inspection 
“Give a small pull aft on the 
Mr. Bissell. ‘Siah, haul aft the jib 
abit! The Britishor is smoking his pipe,” added 
the skipper, quietly, as he saw a jet of smoke 
belch forth from the bow of the corvette. He had 
hardly got the words out of his mouth when the 
boom of a gun reached his ears, and simul- 
taneously a shot passed whizzing over their 
heads. ° 

**T don’t stan’ that are!” said ’Siah, in a deter- 
mined tone, which singularly contrasted with his 
awkward, rustic exterior. ‘‘Give me leave, 
deacon, and I'll give ’em a shot back, darn me if 
I don’t |” 

“Your gun won’t scare ’em, ’Siah. Ease off 
the main-sheet, Lot. Be ready to dodge, for I 
guess there'll be another one o’ them junks of 
iron this way. They ain’t no pilot or they 
wouldn’t keep so near a porpoise rock ledge.” 

Cool and steady the skipper stood at his post 
and directed the course of his little craft. All at 
once he gave aloud hurrah! The corvette had 
struck upon a rock barely below water, under full 
sail, known as Porpoise Ledge, and everything 
was taken aback, while her main-royal mast went 
over the side. 

“That's for not taking a pilot on a strange 
coast,” said the skipper, dryly, while his keen lit- 
tle eyes fairly glittered with pleasure ; but he 
made no further demonstrations of joy ; but after 
taking a second glance at the vessel, and seeing 
that matters on board of her were in too much 
confusion for them to trouble themselves further 
about him, he now gave his whole attention to the 
brig, which was about a milo from him in a straight 
line, and about equal distance from the entrance 
of the river. 

Upon seeing the accident that had happened to 
her consort, she bore down a little and hoisted a 
signal. It was mded to on board the corvette, 
when the brig resumed her course. 

“The corvette, I suppose, says she don’t want 
any aid, so the brig is left at liberty to intercept 
us,” said the skipper. ‘It looks, too, as if she 
would be likely to get to the entrance as soon as 
the Sally, and then I guess it is all up with us! 
But I don’t give up so long as a timber hangs to 
her, or I can have a limb to hang on to the tiller 
by! But what in natur’ are you doing there, 
Josiah ?” 

Well might the deacon ask this question. The 
ambitious young man had brought from the fore- 
castle a keg of powder, and knocked the head in 
with a handspike, and was now tying about half a 
peck of it up in a handkerchief which he had taken 
from his neck. 

** Doin’! I’m goin’ to give ’em a gun, darned if 
I ain’t! If these here guns have got to go to 
Davy’s locker, I'll have one fire out of ’em first, 
I guess,” replied Josiah. 

As ’Siah spoke, he threw down a moveable sec- 
tion of the bulwarks amidships, leaving an open 
space to the sea before the muzzles of three of the 
enormous cannon that lay across the deck. He 
then took up his huge cartridge, and thrusting it 
into the muzzle of one of them, began tv ram it 
down with a handspike. 

**What on airth is the critter at?” cried the 
deacon. 

*Siah made no reply, but having rammed the 
cartridge home, he rolled a thirty-two pound shot 
towards it, and giving it a lift, shoved it into the 
muzzle after the powder. 

** Now for primin’ her, and then if I don’t give 
’em a Fourth of July salute, they, never heerd 
one!” 

As he spoke, he poured a handful of powder into 
the vent, and then jumping to the calaboose, he 
lighted a pine-knot, and waving it to keep it bright, 
approached the gun. 

“Stop, ’Siah, stop!” shouted the skipper, at 
the top of his voice ; “‘you’ll blow the Sally to 
Jericho, if you fire that ’are gun aboard on her!” 

“I don’t calculate I'll be tuck pris'’ner by the 
Britishers, deacon, and be put in Dartmore, I 
guess. I don’t mean to fire jist yet, but take a 
good chance for good aim, and then give them 
saltpeter !” 

“Tt’'ll shake every bone out of the Sally,” said 
the deacon, in alarm. 

As he spoke, the brig fired a shot across her 
bows. 

“ That means heave-to, Lot,” said the skipper. 
***Siah, put out the pine-knot.” 

“T mean to by’m’by, deacon. Wait till I geta 
shot at’em! I ain’t afeared o’ hurtin’ the Sally 
a bit! You jist yaw her a little bit, and bring the 
muzzle of my artillery piece right agin the brig, 
and if I don’t show them how a Yankee can speak, 
I don’t want to see ’tother side of old Kennebec 
river agin!” 

Asecond gun came from the brig, and the shot 
passed within ten feet of the deacon’s head, and 
made a rent a fathom long in his mainsail, and the 
shock caused his peak halyards to part and let the 
peak of his mainsail down. This caused the Sally 
to fall off a point or two; and while the skipper, 
unflinching and with a quiet look, was trying to 
bring her to the wind again, ’Siah, taking advan- 
tage of a moment as she swung, in which his loaded 
gun bore upon the brig, instantly applied the 
torch to the vent. 

The roar, the flame and the concussion was 
terrible. The little vessel reeled under the recoil 
of the vast gun till the waves poured in over her 
bows and stern. The skipper and Lot were laid 
flat on the deck, while ’Siah found himself hang- 
ing by the heels in the lee shrouds. 

For a few minutes the deacon thought his vessel 
would go down, she wallowed and plunged so ; but 
she soon steadied herself, though with her decks 
flooded and her jibboom blown away, and with her 
windlass unshipped. 

“J guess if they got that shot, it’ll settle em,” 





said ’Siah, as he dropped, feet first off the rigging, 
into which he had been blown, upon deck, and 
tried to see through the smoke. 

“You ought to be settled, you *tarnal critter !” 
cried the deacon, enraged; ‘‘you like to have 
sunk her, darn ye !” 

“Don’t swear, deacon. I want to see if the 

4 it.” 
ae yrs you fool! I guess you'll get it, if I ever 
see shore agin!” . 

As the smoke slowly rolled away, the brie was 
discovered no longer standing down, but knecking 
about at the mercy of the wind and waves, her 
foremast gone by the board and dragging over her 
sides, with all its yards and sails. The shot had 
cut off the mast within two feet of the deck! 

’Siah was perfectly confounded, but manifested 
uo surprise, while the deacon and Lot set up & 
loud hurrah of triumph. 

“Why, what’s the matter? Why don’t you 
hallo?” said the deacon, taking breath. 

** Coz it aint nothin’ mor’n I meant to do,” re- 
plied ’Siah, with an inimitable sangfroid ; “I aint 
surprised, if you be, deacon. 

In twenty minutes more the sloop Sally, with 
her valuable cargo, was sheltered under the guns 
of Fort Hunnewell. The British corvette lay upon 
the rock till the next tide, and the brig lay by her, 
rigging a jurymast. Before sunset both vessels 
made sail, and steered eastward, on the way to- 
wards Halifax, to repair damages. The blockade 
was raised, greatly to the relief of the commerce 
of the river. 








Tur Force or Imacrnation.—Various cases 
of death produced by imagination are on record. The 
following is from a reliable source: years ago a 
celebrated Continental physician, author of ane t 
work on the force of imagination, being desirons to add 
e ental to his theoretical knowledge, made appli- 

on to the Minister of Justice to be allowed an 
tunity of proving what he asserted by an 
criminal condemned death. 


leave of the minister that he should suffer death in 
some other way than on the scaffold, to avoid the dis- 
grace of public execution, and that the easiest death he 
Fogg A die would be blood- criminal = 


to the prison, an ra 
a table, his eyes bound, and ev being ready, he 
was hi pricked near the Ci veins of 
the legs and arms with the point of a pin. At the four 
corners of the table were two little fountains filled with 
water, from which issued small streams into 


basins placed there to receive them. ‘The patient, 
thinking that it was his blood that trinkled into the 
basins, e weaker and weaker by degrees; the 


remarks of the medical men in attendance in reference 
to the quality and a ce of the blood (made with 
that intention) strengthened the delusion, and he spoke 
more and more faintly, until his voice was at length 
scarcely audible. The profound silence which reigned 
in the apartment, and the constant dropping of the 
fountain, had so extraordinary an effect on the brain of 
the poor patient, that all vital energy was soon gone, 
and although before a very strong man, he died without 
having lost a single drop of blood. Imagination has 
always been founda a powerful agent in the —— 
or aggravation of disease. Indeed, the fact passed 
into a proverb. 


Intsh Prasants.—On the banks of Lake 
Glendalough I visited a cottage of the better order, and 
found that it was intended as a lodging-house for such 
stray anglers as come to fish in the lough. The cottage 
contained a decent bed-room, with a wooden floor, and 
with two good beds for visitors. The board and lodging 
together amounted to £1 week. The mistress of this 
cottage was still a very -looking woman, although 
she was forty-six years of age, and had 14 children. 
the course of a short conversation witb her and her 
husband, I became the depository of a emall piece of 

history, which, as it was rot confided to me as a 
secret, I cannot refrain from recording here, as a 
sample of that simplicity and candor which have struck 
me as such conspicuous features in the Irish character. 
The good wife having told me that she was married at 
15, I was curious to know w to so early an 
union. Without a moment's hesi‘ation, and evidently 
without the consciousness of telling anything extra- 
ordinary, she gave me the following explanation in the 
presence of her husband. She said, being the only 
child, and the sole support of her mother, who was a 
widow, she felt that, as her mother’s health was be- 
ginning to fail, she must do something more effectual 
for her future maintenance. Two ways were 0 for 
her—one, service with a farmer, the other ma‘ ony; 
the latter being her option, through an offer made to 
her by her present husband, who, by-the-bye, was 
obviously much older than his partner. After much 
deliberation, she decided on e; “though,” sho 
added, pointing to her husband, “I did not then like 
him at all, at ” I, of course, rallied her good man 
on @ confession so little flattering to him; but he con- 
firmed its truth, ad , however, that she came soon 
to like him well enough—‘“‘ almost as well as he liked 
her;” and, what seemed to him still more remarkable, 
“that she made a -y a as if she hid been 
30 instead of 15.”" © good couple’s married life had 
evidently been a happy one; aad the smoothness of its 
current seemed to receive no e from the present 
— to what must have been a grievance 
in its ° 


Fiies.—A fly lays four times during the 
summer, each time 80 eggs, which make 320: of 
these are supposed to be females, so that each of the 
four broods produce 40. 1. First eight, or the 40 
females of the first brood, also lay four times in the 
course of the summer, which makes 12,800; the first 
eight of these, or 1,600 females, three times, 384,000; 
the second eight twice, 250,000; the third and fourth 
eight, at least once each, 256,000. 2. The second eight, 
or the 40 females of the second brood, lay three times, 
roduce of which is 9,600; one-sixth of these, or 
384,000; the second sixth 
3. The 


produce of a single fly in one summer, 2,080,320. 


Canats.—The first canal on record was one 
constructed by Ptolemy Philadelphus, for the purpose 
of opening communication between the Nile and the 
Ked Sea. The great canal of China, extending a distence 
of 825 miles, — as in the ninth century. 
Canals were m' into England by the Romans, 
who formed one from the river Nyne, a little below 
Peterborough, to the river Witham, miles south 
; and in 1134, during the reign of Henry i., 
a canal was made to effect a junction between the Trent 

the Witham. The first canal regularly constructed 
sluices was made in 156%, near the city of 
Th 


ter. e ty length of navigable canals in 
England exceeds 2, miles. 


Frew are less happy than those who have 
ambition without industry; who would win the prize, 
but will not rup the race. . 
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THE SCHUYLKILL RIVER, OPPOSITE FAIRMOUNT PARE, PHILADELPHIA, AUGUST 26.—FROM A SKETCH BY - 





BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, J. BECKER. 
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SIGNAL BOATS FROM THE SURVEYING STEAMER MARGARETTA STEVENS ON THE LOOK-OUr FOR THE GREAT EASTERN, IN TRINITY BAY, N. F., MONDAY NIGHT, AUGUST 14.—FROM A SKETCH 


THE FIRST REVIEW AND REGATTA OF THE SCHUYLEDL NAVY, SINCE THE WAB, ON 





16, 1865.| FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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NAMING THE SWORD. 
BY N. G. SHEPHERD. 


Iw the land of the Moslem, afar in the East, 
Where the palm and the tamarisk grow, 

And the scent of the roses is scattered abroad 
By the spice-winds that every where blow. 

The warrior chooses a name for his sword 
Which in battle he grasps with his hand, 

And alone by that name which he gives to it then 
The weapon is known in the land. 


Al Battar, the Trenchant, and Medham, the Keen, 
Monthawi, Destroyer of Life ; 

Dhul Fakar, the Piercer, Al Cattim, the Strong, 
And Hatef, the Deadly in Strife. 

Thus he christens the sword which he wears by 

° his side, 
And wields with his arm in the fight, 

And the blade, as he draws it from out its broad 


sheath, 
Flashes keen in the sun’s burning light. 


What name shall I give to this sword of mine, 
This sword I have worn so long, 

And all thro’ the day on the weary march 
I have listened to its song. 

And at night when the welcome halt was called 
On the ground beside me it lay, 

As close as a bride to her husband’s side, 
Till the golden dawn of day. 


And oft in the battle’s thunder and roar, 
As I stood in the skirmish line, 

Like the hand of a dear friend, tried and true, 
T have felt its grasp in mine ; 

And closer in mine I’ve pressed it then, 
And waved it above my head, 

While round about me the ground was strewn 
With the wounded and the dead. 


What name shall I give it, not Medham the Keen, 
Nor Monthawi, Destroyer of Life, 

Dhul Fakar, the Piercer, Al Catiim, the Strong, 
Nor Hatef, the Deadly in Strife. 

Ihave decked it with ribbons of red, white and 

blue, 

The gift of three maidens all fair ; 

The red is from Fanny, the white is from Maud, 
And the blue is from sweet cousin Clare. 


High over the mantel I'll hang it, where hung 
The old rusty flintlock so long, 

And oft as I gaze on it, silent, I'll think 
That I listen again to its song. 

I'll hang it up there, now its service is done, 
High over the hearth’s ruddy flame, 

In hopes that the Angel of Peace will draw nigh 
And write on its scabbard a name. 








Bound to the Wheel. 


SY THE AUTHOR OF “‘GUY WATERMAN’S MAZE,” 
** REUBEN’S WAB,” ETO. 


CHAPTER X.—CONTINUED. 


StevTs was for the moment literally stupefied 
by this unexpected disappearance of the coat. 
Who had taken it? Phillis? If so, had she done 
it in the belief of some sinister meaning in his act 
in dropping it there when he saw her coming? 
And then, what would she do with it? 

Or had she merely happened to see something 
lying on the stone pavement, and so picked it up ? 
Sleuth hoped that this was the true explanation, 
and that it would equally apply to any other person 
if Phillis were not the finder. But, in any case, 
the incident was of the most menacing character. 
The finder would take it into the servants’ hall, 
and the housekeeper, seeing it, would but too well 
understand the deceptive use it had been put to, 
and why she had beenso much puzzled. Andif so 
used, by whom but Sleuth ? 

What was to be done? He stood for a moment 
in bitter anguish of soul, repenting of his deed ; 
and, perhaps, if repentance would in any way have 
promised to save him, he would have been inclined 
to try to put himself into a right frame of mind 
based on the compromise—sacrifice of future gain, 
condonation of the guilty past. But this was no 
longer a practical question. The coat was gone 
from under his control, and was, in all probability, 
being exhibited, at that very moment, in wonder 
among the servants. 

Two or three times he moved to go, now this 
way, now that, in the urgency of his impulse to do 
something—something sudden, brilliant, effective 
—no less would do, But each time he stopped 
after a few steps, perceiving how hopeless was the 
task he had been about to attempt. Once a voice 
seemed to come to him, crying aloud, not to his 
ear, but to his inmost sense of being, “Fly! Fly 
while you can! The one deception will suggest 
all the rest! Your supposed intention to rob will 
bring out your real act of murder!” 

But he could not fly—not, at least, to any useful 

He had no funds. Besides, flight would 
inevitably raise the darkest suspicions ; whereas, 
if he safely got ever the next few hours he might 
have before him, finally, a life of ease, wealth, 
dignity and triumph. And if, after all, it did now 
become known that he possessed and had worn 
such a coat, what then 7 

His swift thought ran over the whole ground of 
conceivable danger, and brought back unexpected 
comfort. Of course the coat was his, he should 
boldly say. He had hastily put it on when intend- 
ing to run after the burglars—his box happened 
to be open: might he not say ransacked by the 
robbers? Well, and then he had gone through 

the safe-room in pursuit; had heard the house- 
keeper call to him and to Mr. Anthony ; had even 
stopped to let her in, though he couldn’t wait to 
talk ; and then, when he slackened pursuit, seeing 
the villains were quite gone, had returned through 
the house, and dropped his coat somewhere by the 
way, he having taken it off as he got heated, 





.| coat, 





What an idiot he had been to alarm himself so 
unnecessarily! That explanation was clear, com- 
plete, had no flaw. ‘ 

Stay! The housekeeper might remember that 
he had said nothing of this when she mentioned 
these circumstances in connection with Mr. An- 
thony. 

True, and rather awkward. But, then, he had 
said nothing to convict himself, while saying 
nothing in explanation. People would understand 
that he was tired just then—quite jaded and done 
up, and wanted his breakfast; and so he had 
scarcely heard—certainly didn’t at all heed, the 
particular meaning of the housekeeper’s remark. 

While he thus fortified himself by the only pos- 
sible modes open, he heard a ring at the gate. 

“It is the lawyer,” thought Sleuth to himself. 
“T hope@he won't hear anything about this infernal 
Fool—fool that I was, when I had it safe in 
my hands, after such hours of anxiety, to go and 
undo everything in an instant, by my absurd fear 
of Phillis! Better have trusted her than this. 
Ha! she is coming. Now, then, I may discover if 
she found it ; but—confusion seize me for my folly! 
—I cannot ask for it.” 

“Mr, Stamp, the lawyer, has come,” said Phillis, 
= “1 approached, and then she turned and went 

ack, 

There was nothing in her hand—no coat; no 
question, either, on her lips about it, She did not 
even use his name, Richard; but that might be in 
fear of being overheard. Could she have found 
the coat? No; else, whatever she might think, 
she must have said something to him about such 
an incident—unless, indeed, she attached no sort 
of importance to it, and had put it down some- 
where as belonging, possibly, to one of the men- 
servants. There was fresh hope in this thought, 
for he might rapidly run over the neighboring 
rooms and passages, and possibly again repossess 
himself of it without a word. 

Certainly, if any one could have watched Sleuth 
as he did this, and heard the cunning excuses he 
invented for being where he was when he met any 
one, they would have found it difficult to repress 
a kind of sympathy with so much ingenuity, forti- 
tude and boldness. But he saw nothing of the 
coat. Strange to say, he saw no collection, either, 
of the servants discussing that or any other matter. 
They were all dispersed, each, apparently, about 
his or her own particular business, And yet, 
thought Sleuth, one of them might at this moment 
purposely be keeping out of his (Sleuth’s) way, in 
order not to be spoken to on the subject till Dr. 
Pompess the magistrate should come, and he, the 
unknown possessor and accuser, then walk into 
the impromptu court with the damning evidence 
of something wrong. For, in spite of all his self- 
satisfying reasoning, instinct warned him that the 
danger he had striven so seriously to avert was 
hardly likely to be less a danger merely because 
he had no longer hope to avert it. 

The alderman was avenged. The pangs of his 
last moment, caused by knowing he had failed to 
save Anthony from the operation of the codicil, 
and by seeing in Sleuth his murderer, were, after 
all, as nothing to those endured by Sleuth, as he 
stood in the half gloom of the stone passage, 
white as one who had just received the physician’s 
first warning that death cannot be long kept off. 

He wipes the cold dews from his face and hands, 
pushes his fingers through his heir, and, with a 
devotion worthy of a better cause, goes back to 
Anthony and to meet the lawyer, and to ight ashe 
may the dread battle, which is no longer one for 
wealth alone, or even primarily, but for existence. 





CHAPTER XI.—MR. STAMP. 


Mr. Stamp, the lawyer, a little, thin man, with 
a large, vigorous-looking head, and sharp, wrin- 
kled face, seemed rather struck with the position 
of affairs when be found himself introduced to 
Anthony, and heard from him of all that had hap- 
pened. But he made no comment, 

So, again, when Sleuth entered, at first with a 
vivacious, almost gay face, which suddenly 
changed, even as he crossed the room, to one of 
melancholy protestation against all the calamities 
of life, Mr. Stamp appeared to look at him in- 
quisitively, and, to Sleuth’s great uneasiness, from 
under those black, bushy eyebrows of his, which 
almost met across the nose. But still Mr. Stamp 
said nothing from which Sleuth could draw the 
slightest intimation of the nature of his thoughts. 

Perhaps, after all, it was only the oddity of the 
position of the two young men that made him turn 
from one to the other so often—both so uncertain 
as to the alderman’s disposition of his property, 
both so friendly to each other, and both so de- 
pendent through their future lives on what was 
now to be made known. 

Mr, Stamp looked at them as if taking a kind of 
intellectual measure of comparison from their 
persons. Anthony was much the taller of the two, 
and in that respect had an advantage over Sleuth. 
There was, also, independent of height, a certain 
brusque dignity and manly self-assertion which 
seemed to be connected with his square, broad 
and level shoulders, that had no counterpart in 
Sleuth’s frame and gestures. But in nearly every 


other point Slouth would, by most eyes, have been 


esteemed the finer man. Though slender, he was 
wonderfully well knit, and he moved with a certain 
kind of stealthy gracefulness; and his face—a 
hundred times handsomer than Anthony’s—was 
smooth and bright-looking, while Anthony’s was 
thin and slightly scarred, and, on the whole, sad. 
All this told greatly in favor of Sleuth with ordi- 
nary observers. But then, it must be acknow- 
ledged, Sleuth was always, except when under the 
influence of rare and powerful emotion, the same 
—pleasant at first, scarcely so pleasant at last, 
because unchangeable. Now, with Anthony, a 
sudden smile would break out at unexpected times, 
either called forth by a joke, a touci of wit, or 
some noble and kindling thought, and then the 
plain face would be one piece of sunshine, that 
you could not look on without a sense of sympathy 
and gladness. 

Let us add, to complete this view of Anthony’s 


| 





‘would be a pity for us to go beating about the 


personal appearance, that the first aspect he pre- 
sented of personal dignity and strength was a 
little impaired, on closer acquaintance, by a certain 
tenuity of his limbs and general frame, that con- 
trasted curiously with his striking breadth and 
squareness of shoulders. It was asif he had been 
intended to become a man of truly magnificent 
build, but something had failed in the process. 
Perhaps the cause might be found in indifferent 
nursing in his childhood, when the poverty of his 
widowed mother had compelled her to trust him 
to one who was little more than a child herself, 
while she, the poor mother, worked to maintain 
the three, and kept up her soul, “ bating no jot of 
heart or hope,” while thinking of the possibility 
that the alderman, who had begun to befriend 
them in little things, would, after her death, take 
to her boy altogether, and so it just had happened. 

** Well, gentlemen, to business,” said Mr. Stamp. 
“Tf you will both consent to leave to me all that 
pertains to the alderman’s proper burial, I shall 
be glad to save you the painful task; and then, ; 
that settled, we may at once address ourselves to 
the question—How has the alderman disposed of 
his property? Can you tell us anything on that 
subject, Mr. Sleuth ?” 

The lawyer had been stooping, as he spoke, over 
a paper of memoranda on the table where he sat ; 
but he now glanced up sideways at the gentleman 
addressed, and Sleuth didn’t like the look of that 
eye. 

** Didn’t Anthony tell you—” began Sleuth. 

Anthony was about to speak, but the lawyer just 
lifted his hand and stopped him. So Sleuth re- 
peated what he had told Anthony about the cod- 
icil, and his fear that it was either noloncer in ex- 
istence, or had been vitiated by some new instru- 
ment. 

** Pardon my frankness, young gentleman,” said 
the lawyer, “but I can understand very well 
your doubts. Suppose you have one document, 
somebody else may have a later one, and you don’t 
care to show your hand till——” 

**T don’t know, Mr. Stamp, why you should 
doubt my word,” said Sleuth, with quickness and 
spirit. ‘*‘ What possible motive could I have for 
hiding it, if i had-—” 

A spasmodic affection of the throat caused him 
to suspend his sentence, but it was for a moment 
only, and then he finished it in the same tone as 
before,—“‘ if I had anything in my favor to pro- 
duce ?” 

“What motive could you have, did you say? 
No, of course not—none. Excuse the remark; 
but I thought, as an old professional man, it 


bush if the thing we sought were in your pocket 
all the while.” 

Anthony and Sleuth both laughed at this, and 
the lawyer’s grim face just showed that he too could 
laugh, without, however, compromising himself 
by so demonstrative a gesture. 

“Well, then, where do we begin?” asked An- 
thony. 

They began by collecting all the keys of the 
house, inviting each person to contribute all he or 
she could to the common stock. Mr. Stamn was 
particularly impressive about his wish to have 
them all before beginning. When, by a sort of 
exhaustive process, he had accomplished this, he 
began, not by opening room-doors and unlocking 
cupboards, &c., but by locking every place that he 
found unfastened, whether of room or cupboard, 
and desiring the servants to amuse themselves in 
the kitchen or garden till he called them. This 
inexplicable proceeding shook Sleuth’s little stock 
of calinness ; it looked so like locking up the coat, 
and preventing any shifting of it from place to 
place, rather than seeking the important paper. 
There had been, he thought, just time for some 
one to speak to the lawyer, and give a warning 
word. Well, ue must be cool and wary. He drew 
a quick breath and waited. 

“There, gentlemen,” said Mr. Stamp, after 
going through every part of the house, and ran- 
sacking walls, and cornexus, and passages for open 
or concealed places of deposit, ‘‘Il think we may 
now say that whatever papers the alderman left 
behind are safe from this moment, if only they 
have been safe up to this moment.” 

Is it Slenth’s fancy, or did the lawyer glance at 
him while saying this, just as he might have done 
if he had actually known of the destruction in the 
bed-chamber of a certain paper—the pieces of 
which were then undergoing the process of di- 
gestion? Connecting this with the previous re- 
mark about “motive,” it was almost impossible 
for Sleuth to avoid the fear that the lawycr’s mind 
was speculating dangerously upon his (Sleuth’s) 
possible doings and character. The torture was 
fearful, but the smile which expressed the torture 
was angelical. 

It was strange how that the missing coat hannted 
him. He had become so apprehensive of it, that 
his first thought at the opening of each fresh door 
was not about the will, which he was quite pre- 
pared for (knowing its worthlessness whenever he 
should be able to produce the missing codicil), but 
of the coat—always the coat. “Is ithere?” But 
it was not “‘here,” whatever the place visited: 
neither thrown upon a chair, hung upon a wall, 
nor placed for safety in any of the more important 
receptacles of the house, where valuable things 
were kept. It was an immense relief to Sleuth to 
discover that it was not in the housckeeper’s room, 
nor in the bedroom occupied by the housekeeper 
and Phillis—unless in their own boxes—these 
being the only two rooms he had specially feared. 

And gradually, as time passed on without frosh 
cause of alarm, and as the lawyer’s manner in- 
sensibly grew more genial, as he found nothing to 
imply any confirmation of his original belief that 
Sleuth was secretly in possession of a document 
which he meant to produce when it suited him— 
as this happened, Sleuth himself began to take 
more interest in the proper object of the search. 
No will was found, but paper after paper was 
drawn forth, and from the strangest places, form- 
ing the beginnings of wills and codicils which the 
alderman had amused himself in writing, then 





hastily thrust away, just where he had happened 
to be, as if to prevent some one about him (pos- 
sibly Sleuth) from suspecting his occupation, and 
then, in his'gradual loss of memory, had apparently 
forgotten them altogether—a matter of no great 
importance, as they were mere fragments, mostly 
undated, and all unsigned. 

“Warm, warm! as the boys say,” ejaculated 
the lawyer, jocosely, as they found a paper of this 
stamp in the last place they had to examine in the 
whole house, and after some hours had been 
spent in the search, which thus seemed to bo 
useless, 

“How d’ye make that out!” said Anthony. 
“We've discovered nothing. You say all this is 
rubbish, and we are at thd end.” ; 

Again the faintest glimmering of @ smile illu- 
mined the lawyer’s wrinkled face, while his eyes 
sparkled with a certain light, peculiar to them- 
selves, as he looked at the two young men for a 
moment, as if enjoying their perplexity ; then he 
gravely said : 

“ Really, gentlemen, this won’t do. Either Mr. 
Sleuth or I must come to the rescue. Mx, Sleuth 
says he has nothing, and knows of nothing. 
You, Mr. Anthony, say dittv. What if I now 
search in my own pockets? Excuse the jest.” 

His face then, to Anthony’s immense amuse~ 
ment, became grimmer than ever, as he took out 
a long folded sheet of paper from the breast of his 
coat, and remarked in explanation : 

“‘T could not usefully produce this sooner, for I 
had reason to believe, as you may have partly 
seen, that it was superseded by a later document. 
Suppose we now collect the servants, and then 
have what I may now venture to call the will 
publicly read. It is usual to delay this proceed- 
ing to a later period, but as I happen to know that 
nobody is likely to complain of not being invited, 
we'll put aside ceremony, for the sake of giving 
you both prompt satisfaction ; and, if necessary, 
we can have another and more formal reading 
after the funeral.” 

“‘With all my heart!” cried Anthony, wonder- 
fully lightened in spirits; for*if Sleuth was not 
the heir, he could hardly doubt who was. 





CHAPTER XII.—READING THE WILL. 

ScaxcExy were the servants got together, before 
an interruption occurred which threatened to 
delay seriously the proceedings. The dining-room, 
in which they were assembled, had a window ex- 
tending along one entire side, and from floor to 
ceiling, in order that a Conservatory running 
parallel with it might almost seem a part of the 
room. It had beergoriginally the drawing-room 
of the house : but the old man had liked so much 
to be there, that when he found himself confined 
almost to one apartment, he chose that, and there 
had wheeled himself aboutin hisinvalid’s chair, and 
occasionally, with Sleuth’s assistance, had traveled 
into, and up and down the conservatory, to see and 
smell the flowers. 

He had also then wrought another change. 
Finding the solitude a little oppressive, as the 
wall, only a few yards distant, was so high as to 
shut out the view of the rozd—a half-private one 
opening from the main road—he had caused a 
small portion of it to be cut away, and an iron 
railing to be inserted, so that he could see the 
passers-by (who were not numerous enough to be 
annoying), and get pleasant glimpses beyond of 
the open country. , 

It so happened that a lady on horsoback, who 
had apparently come with some companion to the 
neighborhood, for whom she waited, seeing the 
quiet by-road, walked her horse into it. He was 
a most beautiful creature, jet: black, and did not 
apparently like the comparative inaction she 
forced upon him. Anthony saw her through the 
conservatory window, and, forgetting wills, 
lawyers, and dead aldermen, stepped forward to 
get a nearer view, evidently charmed with her 
graceful person, easy sont, and her self-posses- 
sion, which did not, however, prevent a certain 
heightening of her color, as the horse stamped, 
and threw up his head, and did everything he could 
think of to obtain her consent to a fresh burst. 

While she, however, restrained him with a firm 
but delicate hand, there passed, not far off, a pack 
of hounds in full cry. That was toomuch. He 
reared in the air, as if to assert himself and his 
rights in the face of heaven, and in spite of tho 
beautiful tyrant on his back; then, heedless of 
bit and rein, flew off. 

“She will be thrown!” cried Anfhony, aloud. 
“What on earth could her father or friend be 
thinking of to put her on a horse like that?” 

Out he ran into the conservatory, then to the 
door at one end, and then with a leap he cleared 
the iron railing, and stood outside. 

He might have spared himself his trouble and 
alarm. Already the besutiful black rebellious 
creature was on his return, curvetting proudly, 
almost angrily, the white foam of the red nostrils 
conspicuous, and large, prominent, and brilliant 
eyes seeming to glance backwards in wonder at 
what sort of stuff the rider could be made to 
exercise such mastery. . 

Back they came, lady and horse—back to the 
very same spot from which they had started ; and 
Anthony was about to advance, as if to help her, 
wondering the while how he might best introduce 
himself to so beautiful a woman. But she cut 
him short, and said, as if anticipating the move- 
ment : 

**No—please don’t touch him, or he'll start 
again.” 

Anthony now began to understand that she 
must have come with some one to his uncle’s 
house, for he saw another horse standing iy the 
main road near the lodge gate, held by a gréom, 
as if waiting while a visit was being paid. 

The lady saw the look—saw the face of the 
young man, so full of admiration, yet also bf 
respect and embarrassment, and then apparently 
bethought her she ought to say something. 

“*My father, Dr. Pompess, has just gone into 
the house. We have heard of this dreadful news, 
Alderman Maude and my father were friends,” 
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**T am truly glad to hear that,” said Anthony. 
**It is my uncle you speak of.” 
“Mr. Anthony Maude!” said the yeung lady, 


with some surprise, as though he had been the | 


last person she would have expected to find in the 
house. 


be found at the end of this pen, to my beloved 
| nephew Anthony Maude. (Si 
| Witnessed by Anne Milton an 


ned) Silas Maude. 
d James Branch. 
The lawyer paused, glanced at the audience, 
and then turning the leaf, read the list of the 
alderman’s property, from which it appeared he 


“Yes I am that unlucky person, of whom, no | was worth nearly a hundred and seventy thousand 


doubt, you have heard little good.” 


Miss Pompess smiled in answer to Anthony’s | 


smile, and, somehow, the two seemed to know 
each other well from that moment. 

**But you will come in?” asked Anthony, with 
sudden interest and earnestness. 

“No, thank you. I told my father I would wait 
for him here.” 

“Oh, pray come in. Mr. Stamp wants an audi- 
ence,” 

** And who is Mr, Stamp?” 

**'The lawyer, who is to settle, in the next few 
minutes, what becomes of me, -of cousin Dick, 
and of all the alderman’s property. Pray come 
in. It must be as good as a play to all but us 
poor fellows, who have to hang on every word as 
as if it were one of life and death.” 

**You don’t mean that it is uncertain if—if Mr. 
Sleuth is to be the heir !” 

“Poor fellow! I’m afraid he thinks it very un- 
certain. I don’t wish to cry before I’m out of the 
wood ; but it does look as ff Fortune were tired of 
persecution, and meant to make up to me for all 
fee! stepmother-like doings hitherto. Pray come 

Clara Pompess did not look at him again, as if 
she felt only too conscious of the eloquent en- 
treaties of those dark brown, bxilliant eyes, which 
continued to hang on her every look and move- 
ment ; but after a moment’s pause, she said : 

“If Ido goin, and things are as you expect, I 
shall disappoint you, perhaps, and show my sym- 
pathy with the losing side.” 

* That’s right. Upon my life, I’m half turning 
against myself, when I see how well my cousin 
bears it.” 

**Does he? Dues he, really?” asked the young 
lady, with sudden vivacity. Well, then, I—” 
But she stopped, as if reflecting she had been 
about to say something that were better left 
unsaid. 

It was but the work of two or three minutes for 
Anthony to help his new acfuaintance to alight, 
take the horse to the stable, and run back in order 
also to lead her-into the house. But she had pre- 
ferred finding her own way in; so that, when 
Anthony returned to the dining-room, he found 
her there, or at least looking into it, for drawing 
graccfully about her the long riding-habit, she 
had glided into the conservatory almost unnoticed, 
and stood close by the open glass-door opening 
into the room, where she could hear all, see what 
she pleased, and be very little seen on account of 
the shelter of some of the foliage of the grape 
vines to which in summer time, as now, the con- 
servatory was chiefly given up. 

_ As soon as Anthony had satisfied himself as to 
her whereabouts, and had taken up a position be- 
hind the lawyer, from whence he could watch her 
without seeming to do so, he remembered her 
father, and turned to look for him. 

In good time! For that portly, distinguished- 
looking gentleman in black, sat in a sort of post 
of honor at the table, the lawyer having, in conse- 
quence, taken a less imposing seat. A frown was 
visibly gathering on the august face at the percep- 
tion of the fact that here was the alderman’s 
nephew come into the room, without a word or 
sign of acknowledgment and respect for the visi- 
tor, and that visitor himself. 

Instjnctively Anthony sprang from his chair to 
his feet, and stepped forward with something very 
like a blush upon his cheek at the ‘‘ unveracity,” 
as Mr. Carlyle would call it, of what -he was about 
to suggest. 

‘I beg pardon, I—I—have been so excited by 

-by recent events, I did not know what I was 
doing. Permit me, sir, to say I am Anthony 
Maude.” 

** And Iam Dr. Pompess, young man—a friend 
of your ever-to-be-lamented uncle—Dr. John Pom- 
pess. You must have heard him speak of me?” 

Anthony bowed, as if to say he had; but in 
truth, could remember nothing on the subject, 
the alderman not having lived long in the neigh- 
borhood, and Anthony having been seldom at 
home. 

Seeing the young man’s behavior, the doctor 
nodded to Mr. Stamp, as if he were now satisfied, 
and the business might begin. And then, while 
Anthony fell back to his chair, and while Sleuth 
affectionately stood behind him, and leaned his 
hand upon the rail, and stooped now and then to 
speak to his cousin, and so made a show of not 
thinking about the missing coat, and the possible 
duties, before the day might close, of the magis- 
trate who sat there ; and while the servants hud- 
died themselves together on chairs in a corner 
near the door, with the housekeeper a little ad- 
vanced, as became her place and consequence ; 
and Phillis near to her, with firm-set lips, never 
once looking towards Sleuth, unless he happened 
on his part to look towards the beautiful young 
lady in the riding-habit at the conservatory door— 
while this was the position of the group, the law- 
yer began to read, in a loud, rasping voice, that 
never once softened or changed, whatever the 
sentiment expressed happened tobe. Tohim the 
will for the moment was simply a will, and nothing 
more. If he even, as a member of the church, 
thought it incumbent on him mentally to protest 
against the heathenish omission of all reference to 
a Mightier Power in such a document, even that 
caused no outward manifestation. 


Tur Wri or Sias Mavups, Atpenman or Lon- 
DON, AND NoW OF Rock House, Green LANzEs, 
Henoston, Surrey, August 2, 1811: 


I, Silas Maude, as aforesaid, being now in my 
eeventy-first year, and in the enjoyment of rea- 
sonable health of body, and of entire soundness of 
mind, do hereby give and bequeath my whole pro- 

rty of every kind, houses, land, money in the 
fi and other investments, of which a list will 





pour ds. 
“Short and sweet, Mr. Anthony,” said the 
learned doctor. Then he hemmed two or three 


| times, and then said, “No codicils—no bequests 
| to—to—friends, or dependents. Hem! very 
.| strange !” e 


The lawyer was now handling a letter which he 
had taken from his pocket, and which he turned 
over and over before breaking the seal, as if to try 
to speculate once more, and for the last time, as 
he had often speculated previously, on the nature 
of its contents. 

** Ladies and gentlemen,” said he, “*I do not 
know whether there is anything in this letter seri- 
ously modifying the very important instrument 
we have just read, but before tendering our con- 
gratulations to our young friend, let us read it. 

“The will I have read you was dated, as you 
see, August 2, 1811, and very soon after that time 
deposited in my hands—the contents, of course, 
being fully knewn to me. But more than a year 
after I received from the alderman this sealed let- 
ter, which was to be kept with the will, and remain 
unopened till that will came into operation. I 
know. nothing whatever of its purport. It is only 
now I am authorized, by another letter which I 
have with me, to break the seal.” 

There was a general stir and murmur, and re- 
settling of chairs, as the lawyer paused a moment, 
conscious of the dramatic nature of his position. 

Clara looked towards Anthony, and seemed to 
wonder if it were possible that one human being 
could so play with the destinies of another as to 
raise him up toso high a pinnacle of fortune, only 
to throw him down again into nothingness. An- 
thony saw the glance, so full of womanly interest 
and sympathy, and smiled, and Clara forgot the 
very theme that had for the moment so utterly 
absorbed her. 

Again the lawyer read : 


Iam about to do that which, if only proposed 
to me a little while ago, I should have esteemed a 
deadly insult. Iam about to ev away all I pos- 
sess with one hand, and then hold out the other 
in appeal to the very creature of my making. 

This letter may be—must be seen by many per- 
sons. I write it, however, exclusively for Anthon 
Maude. In what I have to say, therefore, I shall 
now address myself directly to him. 

Anthony, I have loved you better than any other 
human being in the world—except one; and 
though you have been a troublesome fellow to me, 
I believe, on the whole, you have some liking for 
me. Do you guess that one? I never intended 
to speak of her to you. I should have roughly 
treated you if you had ventured to speak of her 
to me. But you never knew her. How I loved 
her perhaps you will some day guess, when you, 
like me, shall have a pretty little winning creature 
sitting on your knee, and teaching you—the hard, 
selfish man of the world, as we rich men mostly 
become—how to sing the songs of innocence, and 
forget to laugh at your own folly. ° 

It is a wretched story, boy, so let’s shorten it. 
When she ran away with her own groom, and 
married him, I said nothing, I only waited. She 
came ; I sent her away. Then he, the pitiful, 
treacherous vagabond, tried his luck. I never did 
wish to horsewhip anybody in my life but him, 
and I beg to assure you, Anthony, I had that wish 
gratified. 

Perhaps if she had been patient, and kept him 
from me, things in the end might have gone dif- 
ferently. I can’t tell. Old men are obstinate. 
However, she didn’t try in the only method that 
might have succeeded. She began to preach to 
me. Then, I confees, I forgot many things I ought 
to have remembered, and blazed out upon her 
pitilessly. 

I scarcely know how now to write about it, there 
comes such a heat in my blood, even while I 
lament ; yes, lament too late. I swore to her, as 
she stood before me, defiant, daring me to meet 
my Maker (so she it) at my last day, in my 
then wicked state of mind—I swore to her, I say, 
that neither she nor her children, if she had any 
should ever have a single shilling from me of all 
the wealth I had piled up, and piled so long and 
laboriously, chiefly for her sake. 

We parted, mutually savage; and though, not 
long before her death, she came to me in a differ- 
ent mood, broken down by want and distress, I~ 
I sent her away ; yes, I did. Go forgive me! 

She died, leaving, as I have sincc heard, a child ; 
whether boy or girl, I know not, 

Anthony, boy, can’t you guess the rest ? 

Will you look after that poor little miserable 
thing, if in truth, the child does live? I leave 
you all—all, Anthony. My will of August 2 I leave 
absolute. But what I can’t do, even now, for her 
child—help it, educate it, provide for it—have you 
the manliness, the honor, the will to accomplish ? 

Another thing. Do you now understand why I 
am often so angry with you for yom extravagance ? 
We are famous self-jugglers, al _ 4 us ; and I have, 
somehow, accommodated my d to the notion, 
+hat I can, through you, remedy what I can’t and 
won’t remedy by breaking my oath. But how if 
you make ducks and drakes of all my guineas, 
Anthony? What then will you be able to do for 
the r victim of a woman’s sensual folly, and of 
her father’s unforgiving soul? ‘Think of it, boy, 
think! When I am dead, if I don’t sleep in peace, 
let it be my own sins I suffer for, not yours. 

That’s all. I have taken measure of you pretty 
closely ; and if we don’t come to a violent brea 
while’I live—we are both of us hot, sudden, and a 
little reckless of words when passion is at white 
heat—if, I say, this doesn’t happen, and compel 
me to make a change, and try your cousin Richard, 
then I have no fear but you will act as you ought. 

God bless you. From my very grave I seem to 
be able to put out my hand to you, and say once 
more the final words—not in doubt, but in sympa- 
thy—look after the abandoned little one. 


As the lawyer stopped and closed the letter, 
every eye was turned upon Anthony. The charac- 
ter of the deceased man made this appeal a most 
touching one to all who listened to it. It was so 
unexpected. How would Anthony receive it? 

Clara, in her desire to hear better, unconsciously 
crossed the threshold, but modestly kept her face 
averted while intently listening. Her father drew 
himself up magisterially, as if, when great ques- 
tions of moral trust and confidence were at issue, 





he must be somehow looked to as arbiter. The 
lawyer peered curiously from under the thick eye- 
brows—perhaps speculating on poor human na- 
ture—and its tendency to take the goods the gods 
provide without therefore liking the slight pains 
and penalties that might accompany them. While 
Sleuth, amid the chaos of ideas which oppressed 
him, was pondering over the questions of the 
‘miserable brat,” whom he, and not Anthony, 
would have to protect, as he would let them all 
know in good time. Mingling with this thought 
was the desire to study how Anthony would be- 
have in such an emergency, so that he, Sleuth, 
might get the benefit of the example when he 
should want it by-and-bye. Yet even amid all the 
whirl of such thoughts, he managed to stoop down 
and say to his cousin, with a beautiful smile of 
resignation, “I was right, you see. Let me *be 
the first to congratulate you, and say I’m very, 
very glad!” : 

Was Anthony ungrateful, both to his uncle and 
to Sleuth, that he answered neither the words of 
the one, nor the solemn written appeal from the 
other. The muscles of his cheek worked—there 
was a dimness about his eye—the fingers were 
clenched, and the closed hands touched each other 
as they met on his knees—-but he looked at no 
one—said nothing—and did not appear even to be 
trying to speak. 

** Well, young man,” said the doctor, after a pro- 
longed, almost painful pause, “what do you 
say ?” 

Anthony said nothing. F 

“Pardon me,” said Mr. Stamp, as he saw, with- 
out quite understanding it, the necessity of com- 
ing to the young man’s relief; ‘he is quite his 
own master, and I may say, in effect, our business 
is over and ended. And I beg, individually, to 
offer my warme:t congratulations.” Mr. Stamp 
rose from his chair as if to go and shake hands 
with the heir, when Anthony, at the moment hear- 
ing a ring at the gate, rose abruptly, and without 
saying a word, walked—and with an erect air— 
straight across and out of the room. 

It may be imagined that this did not propitiate 
the feelings of those left behind. Clara looked 
full of distress, but tapped her pretty foot with a 
sort of indignant comment that might be meant 
either for Anthony or for those who were making 
so much of his behavior. The lawyer took a pinch 
of snuff, first on one side of his nose, then on the 
other, and then shook off whatever particles might 
still be supposed to adhere to the fingers, with 
the air of a man who said plainly, ‘‘ Whatever I 
think, it isn’t my business to meddle—and I 
shan’t.” But Sleuth rose with the occasion. He 
looked at the doctor’s angry face with such a 
marked expression on his own of sympathy and 
outraged feeling, that the doctor took a second 
look at him in return, and then a third—and as 
he saw his attitude, and that prolonged look, so 
deferential to him—the doctor—so properly de- 
monstrative towards his cousin, he could not but 
think to himself, we have not done that young 
man justice. If he did come out of a chemist’s 
shop, it was still possible to have helped him to 
become a gentleman. But what was Sleuth’s sur- 
prise when the doctor so far gave voice to his 
thoughts as to say aloud, “‘Hem! hem! I hope 
our deceased friend has chosen wisely. However, 
that is his affair.” 

Conceive the astonishment of the learned doc- 
tor, and of all who were waiting for an explana- 
tion of Anthony’s strange conduct, when they saw 
him return, leading a ragged-looking vagabond 
boy, holding a pistol in his hand, and staring with 
eyes that were at once shy and bold, fired upon 
the people who stared so eagerly at him. 








A Lryx.—Sages say there are links between 
every race of created beings. We all know the zoo- 
phytes that unite the peculiarities of flower and animal 
life. The bat, half mouse, half bird. The eel, at once 
serpent and fish. The monkey—well, we won't talk of 
him—the present object is to treat of une only of these 
marvelous anomalies—the link hitherto perhaps scarce- 
ly egg my bo between fish and woman-kind 
—viz., the bathing women. To enter tully into the 
habits of this strange freak of nature, the scientific in- 
quirer should establish his headquarters for an entire 
season by the sea. Say at Long Branch or Newport. 
There, from the 1st of May till in October, many 
fine specimens may be found. What es of them 
during the other six months, whether they disappear 
with the pins, or migrate with the swallows, has never 
been satisfactorily answered. They have been seen at 
intervals, and solitary, as late in the year as the com- 
mencement of November. They appear then, however, 
to have lost much of their habitual liveliness. They 
move dreamily through the water. The voice, formerly 
so shrill and rather harsh—‘apre,” as the French 
would say—has ceased altogether; and, indeed, these 
belated specimens bear no more resemblance to the 
plump, noisy animal, in its season, than does Pepper’s 
ghost of Hamlet’s father to the stout original he repre- 
sents. 


Essay on Docs.—Josh Billings favors the 
world with a brief essayon dogs. “ in the lump,” 
says Joshua, “are useful, but they are not always profit- 
able. The Nufoundlin dog is useful wo save dren 
from drowning; but you have got to have a pond of 
water, and children running about kareless, or else the 
dog aint profitable. There aint nothing made boarding 
a Nufoundlin dog. Rat tearriers are useful to ketch 
rats; but tne rate aint protitable after you have ketched 
them. The shepherd dog is useful tew drive sheep; 
but if you have got to go and buy a flock of sheep, and 
pay more than tha are wuth, jest to keep the dog buzzy, 
the dog aint profitable—not much. Lapdogs are very 
us+ful; but if you don’t hold them in your lap awl the 
time they aint profitable at all. The coach dog is one 
ov the most useful ov dogs 1 know ov; but yu have got 
to have a coach (and that aint always pleasant), or you 
cant realise from the dog. Thus we see that, while dogs 
are generally useful, there are times when they aint 
generally profitable.” 


Giants.—Charles Bryne, or O’Brien, a cele- 
brated Irish giant, died in June, 1783, in Cockspur 
street, Charing Cross, London, aged 22. His death was 
said to have been precipitated by excessive drinking, to 
which he was always addicted, but more particularly 
after the unfortunate loss of ail his rty, saved from 
the profits of exhibiting himself, and which he had 
simply vested in a single bank-note of $3,500. In his 
last moments he requested that his remains might be 
thrown into the sea, in orger that his bones should be 
removed far beyond the of the surgical fraternity. 
In consequence ot this, the body was put on board a 
vessel, conveyed to the Downs, and sunk in 20 fathoms 
water. Mr. Byrne, about the month of August, 1780, 
measured exactly eight feet; in stature he gained two 
inches after that period, and when dead his full length 
was eight feet four inches, 





THE FEET OF CHINESE WOMEN. 


We follow a fisherman and his wife, who 
push their way by. The lady, who is not in her premiire 
jeunesse, has large natural feet, and having tucked up 
her trowsers, displays a pair of calves which an Irish 
porter might envy. Taking advantage’of their wake 
stiffly totters upon her small deer’s feet an ordinary 
Chinawoman of the urban population. She has n¢ 
calves whatever. The muscles of her leg were destroyed 
by the opération which produced that beautiful foot, 
and from the knee downwards, her leg is but skin and 
bone. Do you ask how this strange deformity is pro- 
duced ? Stand back out of the crowd, and I will tell you. 

There are small-footed ladies at Hong Kong who gain 
a very fair livelihood by exhibiting their pedal extremi- 
ties to sea captains and other curious Europeans ata 
dollar a head; but as so superficial an examination of 
this national peculiarity did not satisfy me, I had re- 
course to some of my good friends among the mission- 
aries. By their aid I obtained that some poor Chinese 
women should bring me a complete gamut of little girls 
from the misery schools. Many of these female 
children probably owed their lives to the persuasion 
(aided by opportune donations of rice) of my missionary 
friend and his lady, but their influence had been power- 
less to prevent the torture of their feet. On the ap- 
pointed day they were all seated in a row in my friend’s 
library, and their feet, which I suspect had undergone 
a preparatory washing, were unbound by their mammas, 
The first was a child of two years old. Her penance 
had just commenced. When the bandage of blue cot- 
ton was taken off, I found that the great toe had been 
left untouched, but the other four had been forced 
down under the ball of the foot, and closely bound in 
that ition. The child, therefore, walked upon the 
knuckle joints of her four toes. The toes were red and 
inflamed, and the ligature caused evident pain. In the 
next three children (all of ages advancing at small inter- 
vals) the preparation was only to the same extent; it 
was confined to the four toes; gradually, however, these 
four toes, ceding to the continual pressure, lost their 
articulations and their identity as limbs, and became 
amalgamated with the sole of the foot. In the eldest of 
the feur, the redness and inflammation had entirely dis- 
ap , the foot was cool and painless, and appeared 
as though the four toes bad been cut off by a knife. The 
foot was now somewhat the shape of a trowel. 

In the fifth girl I saw the com tof the d 
operation—a torture under which sickly children fre- 
qs die. The sole of the foot was now curved into 

e shape of a bow; the great toe and the heel being 
brought together as near as possible. Take a jujube 
and double it till two points of the lozenge nearly meet, 
and you will see what I mean. This is done very gra- 
dually. The bandage is never slackened—month by 
month it is drawn tighter—the foot inflames and swells, 
but the tender mamma perseveres—as the bones and 
tendons accommodate themselves to the position con- 
strained by the bandage so it is drawn tighter. At last 
the ball of the natural foot fits into the hollow of the 
sole, the root of the toe is brought into contact 
with the heel. The foot isashapeless lump. The in- 
step is where the ankle was, and all that is left to go 
into the slipper and to tread the ground is the ball of 
the great toe and the heel. 

This is the small foot of the Chinese woman—a hit of 
toe and a bit of heel—witha. . &@ cicatrice left 
after a huge cut, running up between them. Two of 
the girls were yet suffering great pain, and their feet 
were hot and inflamed, but in the eldest the operation 
was complete. She had attained to the position of a 
small-footed woman, and her feet were quite cool, had 
no corns, and were not tender to the touch. One of 
the mammas, influenced, perhaps, by a little liberality 
in the article of rice money, intrusted me with a Chinese 
mystére de toilette. Sometimes, it seems, when a woman 
is expected to have to do hard work, her toe and heel 
are not drawn so tightly together as to produce the 
true “‘small foot.”” To disguise this imperfection upon 
her marriage day, she has recourse to art. A piece of 
cork, shaped like an inverted sugar-loaf, is strapped on 
to her foot, and the small part goes into her slipper and 
passes for her foot- Thus are we poor men deceived! 








THE DODO. 


Tuts is one of the birds, the last link be- 
tween this and a previous ornothological era, which haw 
disappeared within the historical period. He was first 
seen by the Dutch when they landed on the Isle @ 
France, at that time uninhabited, immediately sub 
sequent to the doubling of Cape Horn by the Portu 
guese. These birds were described ag having nw 
wings, but in the place ot them three or four blac) 
feathers. Where the tail should be, there grew instead 
four or five curling plumes of a grayish color. In their 
stomachs they were said to have commonly a stone ag 
big az a fist and hard as the gray Bentemer stone. The 
boat’s crew of the Jacob Van Neck called them Waiga- 
vogels (surfeit birds), because they could not cook 
them or make them tender, or because they were able 
to get so many turile-doves, which had a much more 

leasant flavor, so that they took a disgust to these 

irds. Likewise, it is said that three or four of these 
birds were enough to afford a whole ship’s company 
one full meal. Indeed, the sailors salted down some 
of them, and carried them on a voyage. 

ae | descriptions of the dodo were given by 
nai ts after the commencement of the 17th century ; 
and the British Museum contains a painting said to 
have been copied from a living individual. Under- 
neath the painting is a leg still finely preserved; and in 
respect of this leg naturalists are agreed that it cannot 
belong to any existing species. The dodo must have 
been a curious bird, if Mr. Strickland’s notion of him 
be correct; Professor Reinhardt, of Copenhagen, holds 
a similar opinion. The dodo, these naturalists affirm, 
was a vuliure-like dove—a sort of ugly giant pigeon— 
but with beak and claws like a vulture. He had com- 

anions or neighbors at least not dissimilar in nature. 

hus a bird called the solitaire inhabited the small 
island of Rodrigues, 300 miles east of the Mauritius. 
Man has exterminated the solitaire, as well as other 
birds nearly allied, tormerly denizens on the Isle of 
Bourbon. 








A New Expwostve Sunstance.—Glycerine, 
as we all know, is the sweet principle of oil, and is 
extensively used for the purpose of toilet; but it has 
now received an application of rather an unexpected 
nature. In 1847 a pupil of M. Pelouz’s M. Sobrero, dis- 
covered that glycerine, when treated with nitric acid, 
was converted into a highly explosive substance, which 
he called nitro-glycerine. It is oily, heavier than water 
soluble in alcolol and ether, and acts so powerfully on 
the nervous system, that a single drop placed on the to 
of the tongue will cause a violent headache, which wi 
last for several hours. Ths liquid seems to have been 
almost forgotten by chemists, and it is only now that 
M. Nabel, a Swedish engineer, has succeeded in apply- 
ing it to a very important branch of lis art—blasting. 
From a paper a/dressed by nim to the Academy of 
Sciences, we learn that the chief advantage which this 
substance, composed of one part of glycerine and three 
of nitric acid, possesses, is that it r:quires a much 
smaller hole or chamber than gunpow¢ does, the 
strength of the latter being scarcely one-t of the 
former. Hence the miner’s work, which, according to 
the hardness of the rock, represents from five to 20 
times the price of the gunpowder used, is so short that 
the cost of blasting is often reduced to fifty per cent. 
The process is very easy: if the chamb:r of the mine 
presents fissures, it must first be lined with clay to 
make it water-tight; this done, the nitro glycerine is 

ured in and the water after it, which beiag the hghter 
iquid remains at the top. A slow match with a well- 
charged percussion cap at one end is then initro- 
duced into the nitro-glycerme, The mine may then be 
sprung by lighting the match, there beimg no need of 
tamring, 
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HOW THEY LIVE AT CAMP MEETINGS.—From Sketches by Mr. R. Lusk 
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CAMP MEETING AT SINC SINC. 


Our sketch of the great Methodist Camp Meeting at Sing 
Sing, N. Y., gives a very vivid representation of the appearance of the | 
place and of the doings of the occasion. The ground occupied by this meet- | 
ing is endeared to Methodists by the memories of many previous camp | 
meelings held there; so that the scene is peculiarly characteristic. | 

Camp meetings are an established religious institution among the | 
Methodists of the United States, more especially in the West and South. 
In the north-eastern States Methodism bas never been so prosperous as | 
elsewhere; and, of course, these meetings have not been so frequent or so ‘| 
large. They are invariably held in some grove or open piece of fores | 
ground; and the solemn beauty of the old woods adds a strong, though 
quiet influence to the appeals of the preachers. The history of Methodism 
in the United States contains many interesting records of camp meetings, 
from the days of the good old Bishop Asbury down; and the stories of | 
these mectings show a singular mixture of overpowering religious fervor, 
missionary zeal, practical common sense, shrewd and energetic manage- | 
ment, and eccentric and humorous incident. It has often happened that 
bands of rustic rowdies have made organized forays upon meetings, 





GEN. JESUS GONZALES ORTEGA, PRESIDENT ELECT OF MEXICO. 


usually, however, to be utterly routed and often tremendously battered by 
the courageous hearts and strong hands of the worshippers. 

In recent times, however, camp meetings are scenes of the utmost 
decorum and good order. Indeed, the principal camp grounds are fitted 
up with commodious buildings of a somewhat permanent character. It is 
understood that not less than $30,000 have been invested in fitting up one 
camp ground. A calculation in an eastern paper recently showed that the 
whole expense of one camp meeting of a week’s duration, including time, 
travel, board and cost of premises, was nearly $100,000. Still, this would 
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not look so large if the amonnt for each attendant were considered; and 
there is little danger that we Americans shall spend too much money or 
time in worshipping the Almighty, either in camp meetings or in church, 





TORNADO ON THE MICHICAN CENTRAL 
RAILROAD. 


Tue summer of 1865 has been memorable throughout the 
West for its singular and disastrous succession of heavy rains, destructive 
storms and fearful tornadoes. One of the most violent of these devastated 
a great extent of country during the night of Monday, August 21st, sweep- 


| ing over an immense range of territory along the lines of several of the 


Western railroads, destroying several of the lines, and doing damage to 
the amount of hundreds of thousands of dollars. 

It is reported that the growing crops have suffered severely. In some 
parts, large yields of corn have bien destroyed totally or in part; fruit 
trees have been blown down or torn up by the roots, and where this has not 
been done the fruit has been stripped from the trees and scattered over 
the ground. In some wooded districts hundreds of trees have been 
damaged, and many of them completely destroyed; all the growing crops 
have suffered more or less, and many thousand dollar’s worth of corn, 
buckwheat and other cereals have been lost. 

The effects of a tornado in the forest are astonishingly wild. Great trees 
are broken, crushed down, bent over or twisted together, and the path of 
the wind is often rendered impassable by the tangled cheveauz-de-frise of 
prostrate trunks and broken branches. 

Our illustration, this week, gives a vivid representation of one of the 
many scenes of this kind caused by the tornado of the 2ist, on the line of 
the Michigan Central railroad; the railroad itself, however, escaping with 
little or no damage, except perhaps some temporary obstiuction. 








CENERAL ORTECA. 


Tis illustrious Mexican soldier was born in 1829 in Feul, 
a village of the State of Zacatecas; and in due time received the name of 
Jesus Gonzalez Ortega. From his earliest boyhood he was of a calm and 
earnest nature, and studiously avoided all those ebullitions and indul- 
gences which are generally excused under the name of youthful excesses. 
As a soldier he is famous for his victory over the clerical faction at Calpo- 
lalpan, and for his obstinate defence of Puebla against the French imvaders. 





| He arrived in this country last May on a diplomatic mission in the in- 

terests of our sister Republic, of which he wiil become President on the 

| Ist of December next, the term of President Juarez expiring on the 30th 
November next. In person Gen. Ortega is very graceful, his manners are 

| refined and courteous, and his countenance, as all can see by the portrait 
in our paper, handsome and intelligent. In addition to his ability as a 
general, he is eminent for his attainments as a scholar, and his accom- 
plishments as a man of the world. 








PRESIDENT BENITO JUAREZ. 


As a companion portrait to that of Gen. Ortega we publish 
that of Don Benito Juarez, of Mexico, whose heroic defence against the 
French invaders has brought him prominently beforo our citizens. He 
was born in Tatlan, Province of Oaxca, about 45 years ago, and is of puro 
Indian Cescent, without any mixture of Spanish blood. He occupies at 
present the perilous honor of the Presidehtia! chair of Mexico, which he 
will resign, according to the Constitution, on the 30th of November, when 
Gen. Ortega will assume that position, That he may finally triumph ove? 





BENITO JUAREZ, PRESIDENT OF MEXICO. 


the wily Emperor of France, and permit the undoubted virtues of Maxi- 
milian to find a European field of action, is the cordial wish of every true 
American, 








We should forget that there was any such thing as suffering 





in the world, were we not occasionally reminded of it through our own. 





THE GREAT FLEET OF MONITORS, IRONCLADS AND CAPTURED BLOCEADE-BUNNERS, IN THE DELAWARE, OPPOSITE THE NAVY YARD, PHILADELPHIA, PENN.—FROM A SKETCH BY F. H. SCHBLEL. 
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THE GERMAN TARGET 


THE CERMAN TARCET FESTIVAL 
IN BALTIMORE. 
Wuen the German population of New York, 


with their numerous musical associations and their 
abundant resources of intellect, artistic skill and wealth, 
announced a cis-Atlantic German “ Saengerfest,’’ no 
one was surprised that their success surpassed the 
most sanguine prognostications; but when a single as- 
sociation of target riflemen, in Baltimore, attempted to 
make the monumental city the scene of a German shoot- 
ing festival, many of the warmest sympathizers with 
such national jubilees could not avoid some fear of dis- 
appointment; consequeatly the entire success of the 
enterprise afforded its friends a high degree of plea- 
sure. During the festival days—the 2ist, 22d and 23d 
ult., not less than 60,000 persons of both sexes and all 
ages crowded the pleasure grounds, extending over an 
area of about 45 acres, covered by a variegated array of 
pavilions, huge and diminutive tents, and all kinds of 
arrangements for popular sports and amusements. 

Although the line of city passenger cars which led to 
the target grounds, conveyed thousands of persons daily 
to and from the busy scene of the festival, still the 
traveling accommodations by rail were inadequate, and 
large numbers of hacks and vehicles of all descriptions 
were brought into requisition. During the trials of 
skill in rifle shooting over 5,000 shots were fired. The 
prizes distributed, and the management throughout, 
was entirely satisfactory to all parties concerned. 








A MAD BULL. 


Tux residents of Gotham have not unfre- 
quently been disturbed by the mad pranks of infuriated 
bulls, but recently these exhibitions have became so 
frequent, that Metropolitans are beginning to casi a 
wary eye along the streets when cattle are in sight. 
During the month of August no less than six mad bulls 
eareered through the city, wounding several persons and 


ON MONDAY, 


deimg damage to everything destructible that came in 
their way. On the 3lst ult., one of these maddened 
animals broke from a drove on Murray street, and after 
running over several people, knocking down awning- 
posts, upsetting dry goods boxes, and throwing things 
into confusion generally, was finally dispatched on 





Hubert street by a pistol saot from a policeman. 





THE PRIZFS AWARDED FOR THE BEST SHOTS AT THE SCHEUTI‘EN FEST, BALTIMORE, MD. 
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TRIUMPHAL CHARIOT USED IN THE PROCESSION AT THE SCHUTZEN FEST, BALTIMORE, MD., 


aveust 21. 


RECATTA OF THE SCHUYLKILL 
NAVY. 

Tae ‘ Schuylkill Navy,” an association of 
large clubs, on Schuylkill river, which has had no 
general meeting since the war broke out, gave a very 
suceessful public exhibition at Philadelphia, at six Pp. M., 


SHOOTING FRSTIVAL, HELD AT BALYIMORS, MD., AUGUST 21, 22 AND 23.—¥FROM A SKETCH BY MR. L. ENKE. 


of Saturday, August 26th. This was a “review and 
regatta’ of the six and four-oared gunwale and out- 
rigger boats of the associated clubs. The “navy” is a 
very popular institution, the quiet beauty and con- 
venient location of the waters it navigates, adding 
unusual attractions to the pleasures of boating. The 
day of this ceremonial was an extremely fine one, and 
the slopes of Fairmount Park were crowded with ladies 
and gentlemen, who admired and enjoyed at once the 
beautiful sunset, the delightful landscapes of the place, 
and the skillful mancuvring of the fleet. The very 
interesting and well contested races which concluded 
the performance, derived their importance not from 
any question of victory or defeat, but from the plea- 
sant evidence they afforded of renewed and healthy 
public interest in the manly and delightful aquatic 
sport of boating. 


SICNAL BOATS AT HEART’S 
CONTENT. 


On the 14th of August, the day on which it 
was thought the Great Eastern would appear off Heart’s 
Content, Newfoundland, bearing the shore end of the At- 
lantic Cable, boats were sent from the surveying steamer 
Marguaretha to signal her approach. How long and an- 
xiously hundreds of expectant people waited for the news 
of the arrival of the “the big ship,” we nave already 
recorded. How sad was the disappointment when it 
was announced the Great Eastern had returned to 
England, and that the cable was a failure, the world 
knows. Still all the incidents connected with the great 
enterprise are of interest to the public, and in deffer- 
ence to that interest we give a view this week of the 
signal boats, as they appeared, at night, in Trinity Bay, 
off the harbor of Heart’s Content. 

® . ———— 


CHANIPACNE. 


Ir is a demonstrable fact that there is more 
of champagne drunk in the United States in a single 





weok than is produced in France in a year. Yet Rus- 





THE SHOOTING OF AN INFURIATED OX IN UUSELT 
aucusr 31, BY A POLICEMAN OF THE CITY HALL PRECINCT, 





NEW YORK CITY, ON THURSDAY, 


STREET, 
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sians will swear that out of the capital of the czars 

the Neva, you have but very little chance of ever tasting 
the genuine product of the champagne In 
California they are quite convinced that they have the 
very best of undoubted Moét and Chandon ; while most 
of us would think a man mad who could dream of 


All cannot be right in asserting that they alone have 
® monopoly of the drink so much in we 
think there can be no doubt that the Russian has the 
best chance of tasting the genuine article. It is stated, 
on , that, with the exception of what is 
retained by the French court for its own use, and for 
sending as presents to crowned heads, there is a stand- 
ing agreement, that all that is left of the celebrated 
Clicquot vintage shall be sent to the Russian govern. 
ment. 

How the rest of the world is supplied with its cham- 
pagne, only a small portion of the world really knows, 


German: a portion of what is sold as the 
oo ee ved of the 
peculiar flavor of the muscatel from which it is 

constitutes an excellent drink, such as 
may very well satisfy those who have no chance of ever 

a bottle of ipeachable champagne decanted. 
But e be made of almost any beverage 


lise: 


Hi 
bal 
abide 
il 


played in the flavoring, 
racking, we really do not see how the 
lic can be expected to judge accurately of what they are 

, wher connoisseurs are compelled #0 own that 
they are deceived. ‘That tinfoil, pink tissue-paper, and 
but showy labels, have much to do in recommend- 


pagni ging 
moderate profit on his outlay, and it is very dou) x 
indeed, if he could persuade the _— togive him more 
than the price of ginger-beer for it. 








FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Dr. Jonnson’s estimate of wines and spirits 
was summed up in these words: “Claret for boys, port 
for men, and brandy for heroes.’’ 


Mas. Bosweiu was annoyed that Mrs. John- 
son had so much influence over her husband, so she 
said: **I have often known bears led by men, but this 
is the first time I ever heard of a man led by a bear.”” 


CHRONOLOGY OF ENGLAND’s Crown: 
Two Williams, Henry, Stephen, Henry, 
John, Hal, three Edwards, Richard, 
Two Edwards, Dick, two Harry’s and a Ned, 

Mary, Bess, James, and Charles, who lost his head, 
Charles, James, Will, Ann, four Georges, and a Will, 
And Queen Victoria, who is reigning still. 


Atrnonso, King of Aragon, in his judgment 
of numan life, declared there were only four things in 
this world worth living for—old wine to drink, old wood 
1 “am old books to read, and old friends to converse 


Ottven’s Grace BEFORE MEart: 
Some have meat, but cannot eat, 
And some can eat, but have no meat, 
But we have meat, and we van eat, 
And so the Lord be thanked. 


Josx Bruras, in the Troy News, gives us 
weekly scintillations of the ripest wisdom. The last is 
in the form of advice to a young lady as to how she 
shall receive a proposal. 

“You ought to take it kind, looking dowy hill, with 
an exprreshun about half tickled and halt scart. After 
the pop iz over, if yure luvver wants tew kiss you, I 
don’t think I would say yes or no, but let the thing kind 
ov take its own course. There iz one thing I have 
always stuck tew, and that is give me long courtships 
and short engagements.’’ 


‘‘Wuy do you keep yourself so distant?” 
said a fair one to her bashful lover. 

“Because,” said he, “ distance lends enchantment to 
the view.””. - 


Eprrormt Sorrows.—Be an editor; let the 
devil be waiting for copy; sit down to write an article, 
and get a few sentences done. Then let an acquaintance 
drop in and begin to tell you stories and gossips of the 
town; and let him sit, and sit, and srr. This is the 
pe way we can think of to go raving, distracted 
mad. 


May not a bird who sleeps upon the wings 
be said to occupy a-feather bed? 


Ir a person’s right hand itches, it is a sign 
—— soon scratch it) The same apples also to 
6 ic. 


“‘Swzar not at all,” said a chaplain to a 


trooper. 
He replied, ‘‘I do not swear at all, but only at those 
who annoy me.” 


No doubt a lady may be expected to make a 
great noise in the world when her dress is covered all 
over with bugles. 


A waa, having married a girl named Church, 
says he has enjoyed more happiness since he joined the 
urch than he ever did in his life before. 


In Ceylon the marriage ceremony is per- 
formed by tying the couple together by the thumbs. In 
this country they are more frequently put together by 
the ears. 


A LeaTueER medal having been offered for the 
worst possible conundrum, the prize was unhesitatingly 
awarded to the following, selected from several hun- 
dreds sent in: 

“Why is rascality like the breast of a fowl?” 

“ Because it is a piece of chicane.” 


A runt is like a dipper attached to a hy- 
drant. Every one is at liberty to drink from it; but no 
one desires to carry it away. 


Tue oldest lunatic on record—Time out of 
mind. 


“Mr bark is on the sea,” as the ‘cur said 
when the captain threw him overboard. 


Waar musical sign does an oath from the 
lips of an effeminate fop put you in mind of? A demme 
quaver. 


Way is a baby, when cutting its ivories, like 
a breakfast cup ?—LDecause it’s a tee:hing (tea-thing). 


A tap applied to the captain of a vessel for 
a berth. The captain, wishing to intimidate him, 
handed him a piece of rope, and said: 

“If you want to make a good sailor, you must make 


three ends to the rope.” 

“TI can do it,” he readily repi‘ed; “bere is one, and 
here is another—that makes two. 
third,”’ and he threw it overboard. 


Now, here’s the 





“Owe good turn deserves another,” as the 
Sdeemes i@ when he Glocharged the thief who voted 


Tue worst kind of oil to have anything to do 
with—turm-oul. 


An editor, ing of a large and fat con- 
temporary, remarked 


if all flesh was grass, he must 
be # load of ha: : 


y- 
Iam,” said the fat man, “from the way 
are nibbling at me.” 


” 2 


vt said once to a surgeon, 
“my daughter had a terrible fit this morning; she 
continued half an hour without knowledge or under- 


“Oh, . replied the’ doctor, ‘never mind that; many 
people continue so all their lives.” 

**Papa, why do they plant guns?—do the 

o and have lanes 2 they shoo’ d a 
amen eres aan 


A Mazrmee is thus noticed by one of our 


temporaries: 
“ Married last week, John Cobb to Miss Kate Webb. 
Look out for the little spiders !”’ 


A Misnomer.—Calling a certain nether gar- 
ne four and five feet in diameter, “‘a petty- 


In spite of all that puritanical people say 
against dancing, it is unquestionably a merry-toe-rious 
arrangement. 

Wuen a boy tries to stick his mother, what 
— composition does he remind you of ?—The Stab 





Ruues ror THE Journey or Lirz.—The fol- 
lowing rules, from the papers of Dr. West, were, ac- 
cording to his memorandum, thrown together as general 
waymarks in the journey of life: Never to ridicule 
sacred things, or what others may esteem such, however 
absurd they to be. Never to show levity 
when the people professedly enga,ed in worship. 
Never to resent 4 supposed injury I know the views 
and motives of the author of it; nor on any occasion to 


retaliate. Never to judge a person’s character by ex- 
ternal a; 


. Always to take the part of an absent 

is censured in com so far as truth and 

allow. er to thi: worse of another 

on from me in political or re- 

ee Never to dispute I can fairly 
av 
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Holloway’s Ointment.—Carbuncles.— 
Nothing is more insidious and rapid than the progress 
of this painful disease—it taints the whole system, and 
by its paralyzing effect on the nerves and vessels in the 
parts diseased, it is difficult to rouse them into healthy 
action. No remedy extant equals this ointment for the 
cure of carbuncles. 


Sold everywhere. 
GEORGE RMINGSS 





614 BROADWAY | SE7Wz 
NEW YORK. + OUST 





Strange! Strange! 

Full instructions by which any person can master the 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours* practice, and make 
a world of fun anda fortune. Price $1—sent by mail, 
Satisfaction given or money refunded in every case. 
Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois, 


METROPOLITAN 
ENTERPRISE ! 


GREAT GIFT SALE 


OF THE 


New York & Providence 
JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 


Capital--$ 1,000,000 ! 


Depot, 558 Broadway: 


An immense stock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, 
without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you 
see what you will receive. 





CERTIFICATES, 


Naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 
envelopes and well mixed. One of these envelopes will 
be sent by mail to any address on receipt of 25 cents; 
five for $1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5; 65 for $10; and 100 
for $15. 

On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
oing to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 
ollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may thus 

obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, Piano, Sewin 
Machine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; an 
in no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, 
as there are no blanks. Address 


Cc. M. DUNN & Co., 


558 Broadway, New York. 


Sa Immsese Depots have also been opened in 
Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, under the manage- 
ment of Messrs. DUNN & CO. 








A SALEABLE AND PROFITABLE ARTICLE. Send 
25 cents for sample and circular. W..C. WEMYSS, 575 
51 









Agents 


Broadway, N. Y. 5-20 





To Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 


The “‘ Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
from four to six days. It whitens the skin perma- 
nently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
out injury to the skin. No toilet is complete without it. 
Price, by mail, sealed and postpaid, 50 cents. Address 

Cc. F. SHULTS, 
611-23 285 River street, Troy, N. Y. 





FIRST PREMIOM. 


$5 SEWING $5 


SEWING 
MACHINE 
THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 
EXTREME SIMPLICITY. 


Patented May 13, 1862; improvement patented June 9, 
1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWI MA- 
CHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is NoIsELEss in operation, uses the sTRAIGHT 
NEEDLE, sews with DoUBLE OR SINGLE THREAD. Makes 
the Running Stitch more perfect and regular than by 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c., &c.; 
requires no Lubrication or Change of Stitch—1s Not 
LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and will last a Lirermme. 


“For Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.’’—Godey’s Ladies’ Book. 


“Tt uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
so easily understood that a child can use it.”—wN. Y. 





DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine an invention urgently needed by everybody. Or 
a sample sent free by mail for 50c. that retails easily for 
$6, by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


76 Per Month 2nd all expenses paid to Sew- 
ine asobine Agents. Address, D. B. HERRINGTON & 








CO., Detroit, Mich. 620-21 
Matrimony- Noticee Matrimony- 
Curious y' ladies and gentlemen, you have now an 


op ity of knowing your fate. By an entirely new 
and scientific process, recently discovered, of which I 
alone possess the knowledge, Iam enabled to produce 
a correct picture of your future partner. Any young 
lady or gentleman, sending me their age, the color of 
their hair and eyes, and their height, will receive, by 
return mail, a picture of their wife or husband “that is 
to be,”’ also the date of the marriage. Address, enclos- 
ing 25 cents and postage stamp, J. WHEELER, Drawer 
222, Albany, New York. 





Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 


A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
chéeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 


permanent for and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by , securely packed from ob- 
servation. T& ., PERFUMERS, 
000 133 South ith Street, Philadelphia. 





Way Sqnander fy on useless articles for 
pie fy you hase directly from me, 
my tatiing preparation for that purpose, for ladies 
and gentlemen t to W, address on receipt of $1. 
E. STOCKTON WELLS, Jersey City, N. J. 


N New Books, and Sportin 
oa0be Rew sgler Cand ee Sample 25 m_ 
Brosaeey, New York. 


dress J. F. MANCHES, 658 
LADY AGENTS WANTED 
To sell valuable articles wanted in every Family. Cata- 
logues sent Free. 
CHAS. MANCHES, 658 Broadway, New York. 


A Providential Discovery! _ 
ASTHMA CAN CERTAINLY BE CURED 


By an old physician who has t the past ten years in 
the East Indies, and who, in Siam, discovered the 
im t secret of their method for the complete cure 
of this terrible complaint. For full particulars with 
testimonials, address (enclosing 10 cents), 

613-22 DRE. B. M. LEWIS, Troy, N. ¥. 








‘With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with a common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing.” —N. Y. Tribune. 


All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for infringe- 
ment on the patents. 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, packed in box with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Agents wanted everwhere. Cir- 
cular containing Liberal Inducements sent free. 
Address all orders to 

FAMILY GEM SEWING MACIIINE Co., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


GREAT SALE 
Watches and Jewelry, 


A. H. ROWEN & CO., 


(Agents for the Manufacturers), 


No. 36 Beekman Street, N. Y. 
$1,000,000 Worth 


WATCHES and JEWELRY, 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each without’ regard 
to value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to receive: 

100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches........... 

500 Silver Watches............... 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Case... ee 

And a large assortment of Jewelry of every descrip- 
tion for ladies’ and gents’ wear, varying in value from 
$3 to $25each. The method of disposing of these gcoo.'s 
at One Doiuar each is as follows: 

Certificates naming each article and its value are 
placed in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
esis. of 25 cents—5 for $1; 11 for $2; 30for $5; 100 
for $15. 


RETURNED SOLDIERS 


and all others who wish to make money easily, can do 
so, by acting as Agentsfor us. We give a WATCH 
FREE to each Agent. Send 25 centa for one Certificate 
and our Special Terms of Premiums. Address 
A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
P. O. Box 4270, New York. 
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DR. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


Italian Medicated Soap, 


it is well known, cures Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Salt 
Rheum, Barber’s Itch, Chaps, Chafes, Tender Flesh 


etc., beside being the very best shaving com d ever 
invented. GOURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots 


hair from low foreheads, upper lip, or an of the 
body safely and quickly—warranted. LIQ ROUGE, 
for pale lips and cheeks. LILY WHITE for fi 


red and heated faces. Found at DR. GOURAUD’S old 
established depot, 453 Broadway. 

The purity and efficacy of the above preparations 
have been endorsed by tens of thousands, who have 
used them the past twenty-five years. 

AGENTS — Callender, P elphia; Bates, Good- 
win & Co, Boston ; Johnson, Detroit; Keyser, Pitts- 
burgh; Wood, Richmond, Va. ; and Druggists generally. 


S8 IMPORTED $10 


WATCH. 


Fine European Watches, direct from our own manu- 
factory, Serviceable, Correct and Warranted, at GREATLY 
REDUCED PRICES. 

An ELEGANT WatcH in Fine Gold-Plated, Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Lnglish Full Plate Jewelled Movements, 
adjusted Regulator, Pallets and Balance Bridge, Fine 
Enameled White Dial and Fancy Hands, Correct Time- 
keeper, with Key, Case, Gent’s Frye Vest Cuarns, with 
Beautiful Gotp Locket, Double Hun -Case for two 
Likenesses, to match, all complete. Sent to any part of 
the country free, for only $10. 

A Hanpsome SriverR Warton, Serviceable Pattern, 
Small Size, in Heavy Double Cases, same as the $10 
Watch, with Key, Case, Chain, Gold Locket, &c., sent 
free for cnly $8. 


The Great Imperial Watth, 


conta a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me. 
chanical Effects, a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., rendering this Watch a 
perfect Storm, Heat and True Inprcator, and of great 
value to the Soldier, Sailor, Farmer, and every one 
who desires a RELIABLE and VALUABLE Watcn. This 
valuable Watch is encased in Finely Finished DouBLE 
HUNTING Cases, WITH MAGIC SPRING (the outer cases 
being of fine 18 Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold 
Composite), Richly Engraved, with Panel Name. 
Genuine English Improved Jeweled Action, J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap, Self-acting Steel Polished Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Polished Steel Cut 
Hands, and is an Exact Imitation of a $200 watch, used 
by the Roya ENGINEERS and Officers of THE BRITISH 
Army, as their standard time-keeper. None Genuine 
unless bearing our private trade mark. Price per single 
one, all complete, by mail, to any part of the army or 
country, $20. Fine Silver Duplex Watches, $20. G: 

AMERICAN LEVERS, Pure Silver Hunting-Case, only $30. 
English Levers, $20, Ladies’Gold Enameled W: e8 ag 


low as . 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 
102 Nassau St., N. Y. Established 1865. 








WHISKERS 


AND 





MOUSTACHES 


Forced to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five weeks by using 


DR- SEVIGNZ’S 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 


The most wonderful discovery in modern science, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner, It has been used by the élite of Paris and 
London with the most flattering success, 

The names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mailed free. Address 
BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 

P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 
) 


516-28 Sole Agents for the United States, 





Magic! IMagic!!—A beautiful Morocco MAGIC 
POCKETBOOK, which I have just imported. This is 
an ingenious invention, which every man of wit and 
fashion should possess. Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. 
C. L. BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn street, Chicago, 
Ti. 


1- 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO,, 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


WHOLESALE ANU SETaiL 
601 BROADWAY, N. YY.  - 

In addition to our main business of PHOTOGRAPHIC MA. 
TERIALS, we are Headquarters for the following, viz: 
STEREOSCOPES & STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and econ Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc., ete. Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
hibition. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Stamp. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

We were the first to introduce these into the United States, 
and we facture i tities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50 each. Our ALBUMS have the 
reputation of being superior in beauty and durability to any 
ethene, They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 

G2" FONE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4k3 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
subjects to w ich additions are continually being made) of Por- 
traite of Eminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
100 Major-Generals, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 550 Statesmen, 

200 Brig.-Generals, 250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 
275 Colonels, 75 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 
40 Artiste, 125 Stage, 60 Prominent Women, 

. 3,000 Copies of Worke of Art, 
including reproductions of the most celebrated Eagravings, 
Paintings, Statues, etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen Pictunzs from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rrex. 

Photographers and others ordering goods C, O. D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cen’. of the amount with their order. 

(7 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 











reatest Convenience of the Age! 
ASH LE Y’S 


PATENT SCREW EGG BEATER. 


The only one that can be used in a small vessel, or 
that will beat from one egg to any required number. 
All other beaters must be attached to some place to be 
used. This needs only to be held in the hand, will do 
the work thoroughly in less than a minute. Durable, 
simple and cheap. Warranted to give satisfaction. For 
sale by all House Furnishing and Hardware stores. 
Sample, post-paid, for 50 cents. Circulars free. 

K. E. ASHLEY, Sole Manufacturer, 
520-23 Office 95 Maiden lane, (Box 5,646 P. O.) N. Y. 


Hume's Parlor Hair Curler for ladies and 


gentlemen. The oldest preparation in use. Send Q 
cents to the HUME TOILET CO., Jersey City, N. J 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 


PENS, BRACELETS, KETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $600,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
teget. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our containing full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





es Psychomancy-”—How either sex may 
fascmate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 


good will of any person they choose, . This 
stuple mental uirement all can securing 
certain success in love, ete., mail, for 
25 cents, together with a to the of both 
®exes—an extraordinary of Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies Address 

tf T. WILLIAM & CO,, Pu ers, Philadelphia. 





= MANHATTAN ARMS CO., 
Qe Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 


Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 
throughout Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted ove year. Best Pistol madc for army officers, 
being 8 oz. Aghter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 





Books, Pictures, Cosmetics, etc. Catalogues free. 
Please address BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 
509-21 





sa Something New. “6% 


For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 
4 83 Naseau street, N. Y. 





Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

612-24 





Broek nit 
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ITIC:-LOZENCES 
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Produce immediate relief, and never require ncrease 
of dose to effect a cure, Will be mailed on enclosing 
the price, 60 cents, J.8. HARRISON & CO., 

tf Proprietors, Boston. 


WONDERFULLY STRANCE! © 


‘ MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now per tly located herself at Albany, 
N. ¥. Madame Perregault, by the aid of herw 
instrument, known as the 2‘ to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of the patron, together with the date of marriage, 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc, This is no 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it purports to be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stamped ——- addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 

Madauie M. H. PERREGAULT, 

511-23 P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. Y 














SOMETHING NEW. For Illustrated Catalogue send 
stamp. RICE & CO., Manufacturers, 37 Park Row, N.Y. 








BEAUTY! 


AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXEN AND SILKEN CURLS 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DE 
FRISER LE C VAUX. 


One application warranted to cur] the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars mailed 
free. Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 


516-28 Sole Agents for the United States. 





6 Stow "Tis Done; or, The Secret Out.” 
The original and only “ BOOK OF WONDERS.” con- 
taining the Great Secret of a Moustache and Whiskers 
in 42 days—Gambling and Marked Cards Exposed and 
Explained; also, Fortune-Telling, Ventriloquism, Fish- 
ing Secrets, Imitation Liquors, and 100 cther Secret 
Arts never before published. This is the only “ original’ 
BOOK OF WONDERS. All others are imitations of 


this book. Price only 25 cents—6 for $1. Mailed free. 
Address HUNTER & CO.-, 
517-20 Hinsdale, N. H. 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


25 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 


Official Drawing for August 18, 1865, 


Me. 1499B..cccccces drew..... +++++$100,000 
NNO. 15BAZ..cccrccese “ cocvcccces 50,000 
No, 2879....ss0006 6 scceccccce 25,000 
No. 11714......++6% © secs sees 10,000 
No. 4489.....0000. OS sesocesce ° 5,000 


Being the five capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gol. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. ¥. 





PURNITURE, FURNITURE, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(ORMERLY H. F. DEGRAAF,) 


No. S37 Bow ERY, NEw YWTor=z. 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—making i+ 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists 
in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITURE, 


Also, CANE and WOOD SE AT work; all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


Tucker’s New Style 


a large stock 


Patent Spring Bed, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition, All work guaranteed as represented. 





Art of Bnameling.—The beautiful art of en- 
ameling the skin, Whit French Skin Enamel, for 
be mg beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. . 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


Look Here, Boys! 


Full instructions by which a person can master the 
art of Ventriloquism in a few hours, and make a world 
of fun and a fortune. Price $1, or three for $2, by mail. 

514-18 Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ill. 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann St., N. Y. 


‘DURYEA’S MAIZENA 














Try One Pound! 
i punog ouo Aa 


Was the only “ Preparation for Food 
from Indian Corn” 


that received a meda] and honorable mention from the 
Royal Commissioners. Makes Puddings, Cakes, Cus- 
tards, Blanc Mange, &c., without isinglass, with few or 
no eggs. It is also excellent for thickening sweet sauces, 
gravies for fish and meat, soups, &c. Tor ice cream 
nothing can compare with it. Put up in one pound 
packages, under the trade-mark ‘‘ Maizena,’’ with direc- 
tions for use. A most delicious article of food for child- 
ren and invalids of all ages. For sale by Grocers and 
Druggists everywhere. Wholesale Depot, 166 Fulton 
street. WM. DURYEA, General Agent. 









THE ONLY GENUINE 
REMEDY ET 


Will force a beautiful set of Whiskers or Moustache on 
the smoothest face in from five to eight weeks, without 
stain or injury to the skin; or hair on bald heads in 
eight weeks, and no humbug. I receive recommenda- 
tions nearly every day from persons who have used it, 
and found it genuine. Read testimonial: 


“Washington, D. C., Fort Dupont, 
Sept. 8, 1864. 

“Dr. Briccs.—Dear Sir—As I have personally ex- 
perienced the benefit of your Golden O’dor, I cannot 
refrain from giving my testimony as to its merits. My 
face was entirely smooth, and no whiskers to be seen. 
Icommenced using your Golden O’dor, andin six weeks 
I found a crop of Whiskers and Moustache starting, and 
they are now growing finely. I sincerely trust that this 
testimonial may prove of as much benefit to you as 
O’dor has to your humble servant and well-wisher. 

**Sergt. JOHN TAYLOR,” 


I will send my Golden O’dor by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, for $1 25; or five O’dors for $5. In order to 
obtain the genuine article, ell orders must be sent to 

DR. C. BRIGGS, 
P.O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill. 


Albums for the People. 


Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
75 cents. Albums of all des- 
criptions free by mail on receipt 
of the price. 
Cc. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. Y. 


517-20 

















Signs of Character; Physiognomy, illustrated; 
Recreated, processes of Nature; Electricity, its most 
wonderful effects; Light and Heat; Lightning; The 
Polar Regions; Cosmogony; a World within a World, 
its gateway, the inner world reached; Gen. Grant; F. 
N. Gisborn, Hon. J. M. Ashley, M. C., with portraits, 
characters and biographies; the Pritchard Murder; 
Young Men aCentury ago; Effects.of Physical Training; 
Causes of Crime; Ma. and Animal; Resemblances; An 
Outcast Race; How to become Citizens; The Black Bear, 
how to catch him; Jealousy, its causes, effects and cure; 
Male and Female Jealousy, how to overcome it; Love 
and Lovers; Bachelors and Maidens; Love at First 
Sight; Early Marriages; Trying Hour of Married Life; 
Angel Mary. In September No. PHRENOLOGICAL 
JOURNAL. 20cents, or $2a-year. Address FOWLER & 
WELLS, N. Y. 

Wanted.—Agents to sell the Lincoln Watch, the 
greatest thing out. Looks like silver, weighs 4 oz., hun- 
ter shape. This Watch has only been invented about 
five weeks, and they are being shipped from Boston by 
cart loads daily to all parts of the country. Samples 
sent by mail, postage paid, on receipt o. " ) cents. Great 
thing to sell at Cattle Shows and Fairs. snd for a Cir- 
cular and Price List. Cut this cut. 

J. REA & CO., 67 Washington street, Boston, Mass, 








— Why every man should marry. 
should marry. All may marry to 
strated Marriage Guide and Medical 
f. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
* receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 








=: 


Street, New 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 


Treating on “ Psychologic Fascination,’ showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of ave 
or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 
a. & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 








Wanted! Attention!—(Something new.) I 
will send by mail, postpaid, a beautiful MILITARY 
ALBUM, with twenty-four pictures of our Union 
Generals for 50 cents. Agents wanted immeciately. 
Price per dozen, to agents. $3 per dozen; or $1 75 per 
half dozen. Send all orders toC, L. BRIGGS, 144 Dear- 
born street, Chicago, Ill. 517-20 








The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning to youn 
men and others who sutfer from Nervous Debility, etc. 
supplying at the same time the means of Seli-Curve—By 
one who has cured himself, after being. put to great ex 
pense through medical imposition and quackery. By 
inclosing a postpaid, addressed envelope, single copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
Esq., Brooklyn, King’s County, N. Y. tf 


6 000 Agents Wanted, to sell SIX NEW 
9 INVENTIONS of great value to families; all 
pay great profits. Send 15 cents and get 80 pages; or 25 
cents and get 80 pages and 4 sample gratis. 





517-29 EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass. 
FAIRY ALBUMS 
For holding 40 Pictures. ......cccccccccccccccccce $1 25 
e (Fairy Albums sent, postage paid.) 
For holding 80 Pictures... ...cscccccsscccccccccs $1 50 
AGENTS wanted everywhere. AGENTS. 


Agents, Stationers, etc., send price for samples and 
= a W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, New York. 
4-26 





TRIVIONY.—I!f you want to be married, 
send w stamp-directed envelope to 
H. C. KELLOG, 
422'2 Broadway, N. Y. 


6 CHANCES FOR $1 


In the greatest sale of Jewelry in this country. $1,000,- 
00, of Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry and Silver Ware, 
etc., to be sold for $1 each; not to be paid for till you 
know what you are to get. Sealed envelopes, calling tor 
every article in this immense stock of a mauufacturing 
house, are mixed, and sent when ordered, one for 25 
cents; six for $1; one hundred for $12: and a Watch 
will be presented to eviry ayzent. Agents can make $25 
a day, and are wanted iu cve.y towa iu the United States 
and Canada. Address 
J. TOWNSEND & CO., 15 John St., New York. 


WONDERFULLY STRANGE! 


MISS JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, by the aid of her 
won kuidown as the Horoscope, guar- 


518-22 








antees to e e picture of the future husband 
or wife of the together with the date of mar- 
riage. This is no humbug, as testimonials without 


losing 50 cents, with stamped envelope, 
you will receive the pic- 


nue By stating age, height, color of eyes 

viata sand enetovi 

Y yourselt, 

mail Address Miss JENNIE M. FRANK- 
5 


ture by re 
LIN, Box 38, West Troy, N. Y¥. 19-21 
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How to Win a Sweetheart or Lover. 
If any young gentleman or lady wishes to know how 
to begin a love correspondence, or if they wish to speak 
their mind in a tardy, bashful or careless way to their 
lover, this book tells exactly how it should be done. It 
tells you how to write love letters, and how to win your 
sweetheart every time. It tells you how you can marry 
whoever you wish, and how yee can become rich in a 
very short time. Handsomely bound in gilt muslin. 
Sent by mail, tpaid, for $1. Send all orders to C. L. 
BRIGGS, Publisher, 144 Dearborn street, Chicago, Ill. 
517-20 








$65 th.—Agents wanted that can earn 
from $5 *a month, and all expenses paid. For 
full particulars address with stamp, E. E. LOCK WOUD, 
Detroit, Michigan. §20-21 





Superd Collection of Piano Music. 


HOME CIRCLE; Marches, Waltzes, Four-Hand Pieces, 
&c. 2vols. SHOWER OF PEARLS; Vocal Duets with 
Piano Accompaniment. SILVER CHORD; Piano Songs, 
Quartets, Duets, &c. OPERATIC PEARLS; Vocal Beau- 
ties of the Best Operas, Piano Accompaniment. GEMS 
OF GERMAN SONGS, with Piano Accompaniment. 
Price of each. Plain, $2.50. Cloth, $3.00. Cloth, full 
gilt, $4. OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 


New Photograph Cards for Gentlemen. 
Samples, with Catalogue, sent free on receipt of 25c; 
or Colored for 35c. Address HUGO RUCUE, New York. 


520-21 








The Great New England Remedy! 
_Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


= WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


Is now offered to the afflicte’ throughout 
the country, after having been proved 
by the test of ele.en years in the New 
England States, where its merits have 
become as well known as the tree from which, in part, 
it derives its virtues. fhe White Pine Compound cares 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Diptheria, Bronchitis, 
Spitting of Bleod, and ecm A Affections 
generally. It is aremarkeble Remedy for 
Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty 
of Voiding Urine, Bl from the 
Kidney and Bladder, Gravel, 
and other Complaints. 

For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valuable, 
Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and 
tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure. Sold by 

Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally. 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass, 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, IL; John D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba, 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 casily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 











Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y¥. 


oo 

ONLY LOOK! 
. FREE TO ALL. 

@itizens and Everybody should send their address, 

and receive a large Illustrated Paper replete with the 


choicest literature of the day. SEntT Gratis. 
tf CHARLES E. MACKEY, 267 Broadway, N. Y. 


Superfluous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body, in five minutes, without injury 
to the skin, by ‘“‘UpHam’s DeEpPILATory PowpER.” 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8S. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia. 612-24 














Freckles, Tan and Pimples 
REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF ‘‘UPHAM’S 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER,” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 





Eighth street, Philadelphia. 512-24 
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** Beautiful copies for practice—will make good pen- 
men without an instructor.’’—Scientific American, 

«* The most scientific and beautiful of systems, worth 
$5 instead of $1.50.""—Jour. and Mess. 

“Cheap at four times its price.""—Halifaz Reporter, 

Address, BABBITT & WILT, 37 Park Row, N. Y. 


Stop and Read. 


Your future destiny revealed by MISS LIZZIE 
MORRIS, of Albany, the only known American Gipsy 
on this continent. Upon receipt of 50 cents and a post 
paid envelope, I will send you by return of mail the 
Picture of your future Wife or Husband that is to be. 
Address MISS LIZZIE MORRIS, Drawer 126, Albany, 
New York. 


a Asthma Cured. 


Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 


and a permanent cure effected by the use of “‘UPHAM’S 
ASTHMA CURE.” Cases of from ten to twenty years’ 
standing yield at once to its influence. Price $2. Sent 
postpaid to any address. by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 


Eighth street, Phila, Circulars sent free, 612-24 
$1 WEIS ERS. $1 
e For One Dollar I will send, sealed and . 
postpaid, the “ Grecian py op highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five wecks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
P. O. Box, 216. F. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 
512-24 








Stereoscopticons and Magic Lanterns 
for Public Exhibitions, with Photographie Views of all 
prominent piaces, men and events, for sale by JAMES 
W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Chestnut street, Philadelphia. 
Priced and Illustrated Catalogue sent gratis, 513-25 








The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDEK without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloguism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, Xc., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York. 518-21 








Just Published. 


FUN! FUN!! 

The LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF JEFFERSON 
DAVIS, price 25 cents. Sent by mail. Address C. L. 
BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn street, Chicago, Il. 517-20 


EMPLOYMENT 
AT YOUR OWN HOMES. — Thousands can realize 


a hundred dollars weekly. No utensils required execpt 
these found in every household. Profits 10 per cent. 








Demand staple as flour. It is the greatest discovery of 
the age, Fu!'l particulars sent on receipt of two stamps 
for return postage. Address HOPKINS & BROWN, 641 
Broadway, New York. 519-22 





Photograph Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Sample 25 cents; French Transparent Cards (52 views), 
$1 25 He k; also Marked Back Playing Cards, $1 50 
per pac# All by mail on receipt of price. Address 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 68 Liberty street, N, ¥, 
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$101T0'$20 A DAY¢IS' MAD 


our Illustrated Soldiers’ Certificates. 
" ~h- > ay caput cares’ ~ 
an 

the soldiers’ while a laurel 

Pay Omer is Se oe bet 
— participated. engra 

HONORABLE SERVICE, renders the whole an 

memento of the late terrible and bloody re- 

} Sent by mail, carefully enclosed in a tube, 

post-paid for $1.60, The most liberal terms to agents. 

5 ¢ BLELOC 


K & CO., 
520-2I0 19 Beekman street, New York. 
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AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE: 


Returned Soldiers, and everybody with a small capital,’ 
can make $20 per day selling our great, new, and won- 
large fine quality Stationery Packages.* 

Every dollar in more than doubled. # Splendid 
Gola and Silver Watches presented to all who act as 
Smart Men wanted every e and 





ments, free. 
M. D. GILBERT & CO.> Stationers, _ 
* 102 Nassau street, New. York:>. 





DUNN’s’ 
Great Gift Sale-¥Great Gift Sale. 


SEE ADVERTISEMENT ON PAGE 398. 
=_ 


Hall’s Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer 
has proved itself to be the most lect preparation for 
the hair ever offered to the public. 
It is a vegetable compound, and contains no injurious 
p es whatever. 
WILL RESTORE GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL 


COLOR, 
It will keep the hair from falling out. 
It cleanses the scalp, and makes the hair soft, lustrous 
~~ —_. 
# splendid hair-dressing. 
| No = old or young, should fail to use it. 
IT IS RECOMMENDED AND USED BY THE FIRST 
MEDICAL AUTHORITY. 
aay Ask for HALL’S VEGETABLE SICILIAN HAIR 
REN , and take no other. 
R. P. HALL & CO., Nashua, N. H., Proprietors. 
For sale by all Druggists. of 


0 





ARE Bi 


TAXIDERMISTS’ MANUAL, 


GIVING full instruction in Skinning, Mounting and Pre- 
serving Birds, Animals, Reptiles, Fishes, Insects, Eggs, 
Skeletons, &c. Sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of $1.00. 
Avoress §. H. SYLVESTER, Taxipermist, 
Middleboro’, Mass. 








SMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


Cures diseases of the Stomacn, and Krpneys, RoEv- 
MaTISM, Dropsy, &c. Price OnE Do~iaR. Sold by D. 
Barnes & Co., and F.C. Weiis & Co., New York. Bun- 
— & RogEers, Boston, Mass., General Agents. 





GREAT SALE 
or 
$1,000,000 worth 
OF 


WATCHES AND JEWELRY. 
See advertisement. ROWEN & CO. Page 398. 
o 


PARLOR ORGANS! 


Church Organ Harmoniums, School Organs, and 
Melodeons. We have just comp’sted improvements 
which render our instruments far superior to any 
manufactured. THE Parton ORGAN, with new combina- 
tion swell, no person should be without. Send for 
illustrated catalogue. CARHART NEEDHAM & CO., 

0611-23 No. 97 East 23d street, N. Y. 


STEINWAY & SONS, 


Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 


Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th St., 
Betweeu Union Square and Irving Place, 











blip lll 
EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIME-KEEPER, 


One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1965.) 
An Exact and RetiaBie Pocket Trme-Keerer for the 


__ FRANK. LESUIT’S 


ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





THE LAST NEW FASHION. 


Jorza— Oh, Ellen, lend me your 


revolver ; Aw 
Exien—'' J have loaned my revolver, 


ustus is so bashful that 1 must force a aeclaration.”’ 


you my nice ivory-hilted stiletto,” 





Important Announcement. 


AGENTS WANTED 


To sell some new and SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAV- 

NGS. Sample lot sent for $10 that will sell for $30. 
Catalogues and terms sent on application. 

ts) HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 

TO CONSUMPTIVES.—The adver=- 
tiser, having been restored to health in a few weeks by 
a very simple remedy, after having suffcred several years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make “known to his fellow- 
sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it, he 
will send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using the same, 
which they will find a sure cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, etc. The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
able, and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, 
as it will cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 
Parties wishing the prescription will please address 


Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, Kings County, New York. 


PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


Dr. Tatsor’s Concentrated Medical Pineapple Cider 
will cure you if you are sick, and if you are well, will 
prevent sickness. Sce long advertisement in FRANK 
LEsniz’s ILLUSTRATED NewsPaPER from May 13th to 
June 17th, 1865, inclusive. Send for circular. One- 
ounce sample bottle sent free by mail, on receipt of 30c. 
to pay postage. B. T. BABBITT, Nos. 64 to 74 Wash- 
ington st., N. ¥. 0510-22 








Try Ward's India-Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PR/INTED 


PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 
AT ALL GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 
The Trade supplied at 
N° 387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 











poor man. A decidedly unique and wonderful lty 

Correctly constructed on the most approved screNnTIFIC 
PRINCIPLES, and warranted to DENOTE SOLAR TIME, with 
absolute certainty and the utmost precision. More truth- 
ful than the most costly and elaborate Time-keeper of 
modern manufacture. It nevercan be wrong. ‘“‘ Jt re- 
quires no key,”’ or winding up. Never runs down; 
and can never be too fast or too slow. It is a most 
remarkable article. Just introduced into this country 
from , where it is protected by ‘‘ Royal Letters 
Patent, for a single one, with plain or fancy 
White Dials, in Gold or Silver-Gilt Case, only $1. 
Sent, paid, to any part of the country, on 
receipt of price. All orders must be addressed to 

J. W. DELAMERE & CO., Sole Proprietors, 

204 and 206 Broadway, N. Y. 


” 


o 





Eprtor OF Frank Lestre’s: Dear Smm—With your 
permission I wisb to say to the readers of your paper, 
that I will send, by return mail, to all who wish it (free), 
a recipe, with full directions, for making and using a 
simple VEGETABLE BALM, that will effectually ro- 
move, in ten days, Pimples, Blotches, Tan, Freckles, 
and all Impurities of the Skin, leaving the same soft, 
clear, smooth and beautiful. 

I will also mail free to those having Bald Heads or 
Bare Faces simple directions and information that will 
enable them to start a full wth of luxuriant Hair, 
Whiskers or a Moustache, in less than 30 days. 








All applications answered by return mail, without 
charge. ‘ully yours, 
THOS, F. APMAN, Chemist, 
516-170 No. 831 Broadway, N. Y. 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! | 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
hy HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rats, Quve 





CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 


PIANOFOR TES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 





WE BONDS SPORTING BOAT 


PATENT 





515-180 





GOLD P js—The best Pen for the least money 
is the JOHNSON PEN, warranted for one year, 14 carats 
fine; also every variety of Penholders on hand. Pens 
Repointed on receipt of 50 cents. Pens sent by mail. 








Send for circular. E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and 
Office, No. 15 Maiden lane. 519-3lo 





GOLD ENAMELED $2 EACH. 
ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND. 


Ba. TT. BA YTWARD, 


MANUFACTURING JEWELER, 
208, BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
I have now ready the ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND 
BADGE, and the appropriate Badge for every depart- 
ment of the army. I willsend sample, coin silver, on 
the receipt of $2. Local agents wanted everywhere. 
Send for wholesale illustrated circular. 





P.S.—I have no connection whatever with HAYWARD 
& CO., No. 229 Broadway, New York. rt) 








ROOK SET 


New Patent “snap and Catch’em” 


Fish Hooks. Takes every fish that*bites. Agents 
wanted. md 25 cents forsample Hook and terms to 
JOSEPH BRIGS, 335 Broadway, New York. °o 


Shooting, ‘ Fishing, 
Sporting Tackle 








of all kinds. 
ALFRED WOODHAM, 
424 Broadway, 
Bet. Canal and Howard Sts., N. Y. 
tfo 


ivcine eranrttiraae 
STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
SONTEST. 








a © 
Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, Deep Bottom, 
Fair Oaks, Belle Plain, 
Savage Station, Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chattanooga, 
Fairfax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 
Pontoon Trains, Richmond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 
City Point, | &c., &e. 


Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes, 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 Broadway, N.Y. 





Without Spectacles, Doctor or Medi 





cine. Pamphlet mailed free, on rgecipt of 10 cents. 
- Address E. B. FOOTE, M. D,, 
0000 1130 Broadway, New York. 





ae aap er ae { 
The Brazilian Hair Curlers One appli- | 


cation warranted to curl the most straight and stubborn | <9 


hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 
612-24 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N.Y. | 





Vineland Lands. 


To all wanting Farms. — 


¢ and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which produces 


$35 per acre, payable wi 
and good socket 


crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $y t 
in four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. > 
ety. It is now the most improving place East or West. 
beauty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. 


Churches, sc 1 
Hundreds ere settling and building. The | 
Papers giving full information will | 


be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 
From Report of SoLon Roprnson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune 
* It is one of the most extensive ferlile tracts, in an almost k 
Sarming, that we know of this'side qfftae Western prairies,’ 


el position 


mf | 


i 
and suitable ommdition for pk — 


[Serr. 16, 1865. 


$7 TARMY * $10 


A BEavtrrut EnGRAvED GOLD-PLaTED Warton, Donble 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, ‘‘ English Movements,’’ and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEsT Cualty, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER WATCH, same as above, with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Army. 
Sent fre by mail, to any part of the country, for 
only $7. 

English and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Watches ot all descriptions. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 

88 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 








Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 
a» 





“guz!bpOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 Tres, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
TuREE of different powers for $1. Address 
0000 Prakt B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





A New Publishing House.—The cheapest 
place to buy books in the country. Have you seen 
Dawley’s new publications? You can buy your books 
cheaper of this house than at any other place. T. R. 
DAWLEY, Publisher, No. 13 & 15 Park Row, N.Y. 0 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





i 
SEWING. MACHINES. 
625 Broadway, New York. : 
THE’ ARCANA WATCH. 
Ladies’ Size, $25. Gents’ Sizo, $25. 
Elegant as an 18 karat Gold Watch—First-Class Time- 
keepers. Sent by mail, free of charge, on receipt of 
price. A case of six for $125. Will sell for three times 


their cost. GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & CO., Sole Im- 
porters, No. 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ° 


o 

















SO lait 


cured by Bates’ Appliances. For descriptive pamphlet, 
&c., address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 West 23d St., N. Y. 
eowo 





“ne ected ic. 


_ those cases of scanty, retarded growth, the person 
over 18, the Balsam of the Tennessee Swamp Shrub 

has been found to excite the Beard, Moustache, &c., to 

a fine and vigorous growth. (See testimonials.) The 

history and a small sample of this Balsam sent sealed, 

on receipt of return postage. 

JOHN RAWLINGS, 815 Broadway, N. Y. 
eowo 


SALT 
rTCrE: REIEoOM!: 


Cured by Reide’s Crimean Ointment. Price, 35 cents, 
BURLEIGH & ROGERS, Boston, Mass., Sole Agenta, 





rvCorEz: 





Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents per box. Burtxe1cH & RocrErs, Boston, 
Mass., Sole Agents. 520-330 


ARE| 
EIPTS 


Containing many Secrets and much valuable informa- 
tion never before made public, including over 100 
Receipts now in exclusive use by the celebrated Metro- 
politan Hotel of this city. Price 20 cents; mailed, postage 
free. Address HUTCHINSON & CO., 7anaen, 


Broadway, N. Y. 















$20 G.&8. Crystal D.P. $20 
@ year can be realized gildi and 
putting up the Crystal Door late. 
Agents wanted. Stock, Tools and In- 
j structions cost $20. L. L. TODD & 
CO., 39 Nassau street, New York. 
SEND FOR A CIRCULAR, 
519-3lo 
The National’ Park . Bank 
of New York- 
Capital,...$2,000,000 | Surpius,.. . $1,200,009 
This Bank will issue Certificates of Deposit, bearing 
interest, on favorable terms. 


J. L. WORTH, Cashier. 
519-3lo 


New York, August 21, 1865. 


/ A Favorite MEDICINE 
1D) with all classes, 


>” DAVIS’ PAINKILLER 


10 of the best seliing subjects of Card 
Photographs produced in this country, ed, 
tpaid, on receipt of $5, b 

— - LG. PIERPONT, a 

Nos. 


$7 and 39 Nassau street, N. Y. 














Oo 














